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New, caſtle, QC, 2 0 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


HE Favours have been ſo many and ſo great, which your Grace's 
nme aried Bounty has conferred upon me, that I cannot omit this 
opportunity of telling the World, how much I have been obliged, 
and by whom. My Gratitude will not ſuffer me to ſmather the 


* 


Fæuours iu flence; nor the Pride they 
the Name o ſoexcellent a Patron. The Honour of being favour d by the 
Great Newcaſtle, is equal with any real Merit; I am ſure infinitely a- 
love mine. Ni the Encouragement I teceive ſrom your Grace, is the cer 


tain way to male the World believe I have ſome deſert, or to create in me 


the moſt favourable thoughts of myſelf. My Name may Hus, when 
wiſe it would periſb, live in after Ages, under the Protection of your 
Grace gs, which is famous abroad, and will be Eterniz/d in this Nation, 


for your Wit beyond all Poets; Judgment and Prudence, before all Stateſ*- 


nen; Courage and Conduct, above all Generals; Conſtancy amd Leyaliy, 

beyond all \ubjets; Virtue and Temperance, beyond all Philoſophers ʒ for 

Lill in Weapons, and Horſemanſhip, and all other Arts befitting your 

Quality, excelling all Noblemen e And 75 for thoſe Eminent Services 

in defence of your King and Country, with an Intereſt and Power much 

exceeding all, and ad Loyalty equalling any Nobleman. And indeed, 
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have rais d me to, let me conceal 


I The Epiſtle Dedicato r. 
the firſt was fo great, that it might juſtly. have made the Prince 4. 
7 1125 it not been foray ſecured by the = "__ | 


to me, as to find me out in my obſcurity; and oblige» me 
ſeveral years, 7:40” you ſaw me at Welheck ; mhere (when I arrived) 1 
| found areſpe@ ſo extreamly. above the mganneſs of my Condition, that Iſtill 
receited it with bluſhes;, baving had nothing to recommend me, (bnt the 
Bixth and Education, without the Fortune of a Gentleman heſidles ſome 
Writings of mine, which your Grace was pleaſed to like; Then was ſoon 
added to my former Worſhip and Admiration, Infinite. Love, and Infinite 
Gratitude, and.a Pride of being faveur'd - by; one, in whom I ob ſerv d a 
Majeſty equal with greateſt Princes, yet Affgbility exceeding ordinary Gen- 
tlemen;.. A. Greaineſi, that nonee er approached without Awe, or parted 
"© Tor bh vs 24 ac Ye 


from without SatisfaFion,. |" | p & Be ; 
ben (brube great Honour I. had to beſo daily admitted into your Grace / 
blick and private Converſation; Liobſerved that admirable Experience and 
3 ſur mounting all the Old, and the vigorouſneſs of Wit, and ſmari- 
weſs of Expreſſion, exceeding all the Toung, Tever new; and not only in 
| ſharprand apt ne the moſt excellent way of purſuing a Diſcourſe ;, bat 
| ich is much mons difficult] by giving eaſie and unforced occa-- 
ſrons, the _ admirable way of beginning one; and all this adapted to 
Men of all Greumſtances and Conditions: Your Grace being able to © diſ- 
conrſe withievery Man in his own way, which, as it ems you to be a moſt 
atenrate whſerver of all Mens Tempers, ſo it ſhews your Excellency in all 
bir Arts But when I had the favour daily to be admitted at your Grace's, 
more retired Converſation, when I alone enjoyed the Honour, I muſt de- 
clare, I never ſpent my honre with that pleaſure, or improvement; nor ſhall, 
I ever enough acknowledge that, and the reſt of the Honours done me ly. 
gour Grace, as 1#4ch above my Condition as my Merit... + ; 
Aud now, my Lord, after all this, imagine not I intend this ſmall, 
Preſent of 4 Play [though favoured here by the I wot "wiſh it ſhould be 
as any return; for all the Services of my Life cannot make a ſufficient one. 
I only lay hold on this occaſion, to publiſbta the World your great Fevonrs, 
and the grateful Acknowledgments of, | cap n 


Ny moſt Noble I. ORD, 
Four Grace's moſt; Obliged,). 
Humble and Obedient Servant, 


Tho. Shadwell. 
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all over Spain; Italy, ard France: It was firſt put into 
a & Spaniſh Play (as have been told) the Spaniards having a 
FPradition (which they believe) of ſuch a vicious Spariard, 


* is repreſented in this Play. From them the Italian Comedians took 
it, and irom them the Frenchtock it, and four ſeveral French Plays 


were made upon the Storr. 


1 


The chatacter of the Libertine, and 1 thoſe of his 
5 the latter end of the 
fourth Ac, is new: And all the reſt is very much varied rom any 


Friends, are bocrow'd ; but all the Plot, till 


thing which has been done upon the Subject. 


I hoperthe Readers will excuſe the 2 — of the Play, when 


they conſider, that the Extravagance of the Subject forced me to it: 
And I had rather try new ways to pleaſe, than to write on in the 


{ame Road, as too many do. hope that the ſevereſt Reader will not 
be ffended at the Repreſentation ot thoſe Vices on which they 


will ſeea dreadful puniſhment inflicted. And I have been told by a 


worthy (Gentleman, that mamy years agone [When firſt a Play was 


made upon this Story in / Iraq] he has ſeenit Acted there by the name 
ot Atheiſts Fulminato, in Churches on Sundays, as à part of Devotl- 
on; and ſome not of che leaſt judgment and Fiety here, bav 
thought it rather an uſaſuĩ Moral, than an incouragement to. Vice. 
' Lhaveinaireaſon to-complairrof the ſudceſs of this Play, fince it 
pleaſed thoſe, whom; of all theWorld} I would pleaſe moſt. Nor 
was the'Towmunkind to it, for 1 my good 
Fortune, to have pleaſed with ſo littlo pains: There bein @ in 


ing no 


it, hich coſt meabove five Days writing; and the laſt two, [the 


Pla y- houſe having great occaſion for a Play] were both! written in 
teur days, as ſeveral can Teſtiſic and this I date declare, notwith- 
ligung the ſoul coarſe, and ill manner d cenſufe paſſed upon them, 
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HE Story from which 1 took the kint of this Play, is famous. 


ho write Plays til tee, four, or five Weeks fie) by a tough - 
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ö 
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The PREFACE, © 
Tobling Rhimer, in his "Poſtſcript to another Man's Plax which he 
ſpoil d and called Love and Revenge; I having before publickly own- 


ed the writing two Plays in fo ſhprtja time. He ought not to have 


meaſured any Man s Abilites, who writes for the Stage, with his own; 
for ſome may write that in three Weeks, vhich he cannot in three 
Years. But he is angry that any Man wauld write Senſe ſo caſily, 
when he finds it ſo laborious a ths to write, even Fuſtian, that 
he is believed to have been three Years drudging . the Congrt) 
F China. But he ought not to be called a Poet, who cannot write 
ten times a better in three weckks. AHN 
I cannot dere pe by his ſawey Epiſtle to this Conqueſt, which (in- 
ſtead of Expreſſions of juſt Reſpect, due to the Birth and Merit of 
his Patron) is (ſtuffed, with railing againſt others. And firſt] he begins 
with the vanity of his Tribe. What Tribe that really is, it is not hard 
to gueſs; but all the Poets will bear me witneſs it is not theirs, who 
are ſufficiently ſatisfied,that he is no more a Poet than Servant to his 
Majeſty, as he preſumes to write himſelf; which I wonder he will do, 
ſince, Protections are taken off: I khow. not what Place he is Sworn 
into in Extraordinary, but I am ſure there i; no ſuch thing as Poct 
in Extraordinary. Dc ods n et aids toy 267 TT 
But I wonder (after all bis railing) he will call theſe Poets his Bre- 
thren; if they were, me- thinks he might have more natural affection 
than to abuſe his Brethren - but he might have fpared that Title, 
for we can find no manner of Relation betwixt him and them; for 
they are all Gentlemcn,that will notown hitn;or keep him company: 
and that perhaps, is the cauſe which makes him ſo angry with them, 
to tax them, in his ill- manner d Epiſtle, with Impudence, which he 
(having a particular Affection for his own Vice) calls by the name 
of Frailty.lmpudence indeed is a very pretty Frailtx. 
But (whatever the Poets are guilty of) I wiſh he had as much of 
Poetry in him, as he has of that Frailty, for the good of the Duke's 
Theatre ʒ they might then have hopes of gaining as much by his good 
; Senſe, aa they have loſt by his Fuſtiagng¶/¶ ior 
Thus much I thought fit to ſay.invindication of the Poets, though, 
Ithink, he had not Authority enough (with Men of Senſe)to fix any 
Calumny upon the Tribe, as he calls ite For which rexſon 1 ſhalh ne- 
ver trouble my ſelf to take Notice of: him hereafter; ſince all Men of 
Wit will think, that he can do che Poets no greater injury, thun pre- 
tending to be one. Nor had ſaid ſo much in anſuvr to His coarſe- 
rafling, but to reprehend his Arroganco,and lend ihim to alittle bet - 
| ter knowledge of himſelf; nor docs his baſe Language in his Po- 
| ſcript deſerve a better Return. 
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4 Scout, 


To Spy what Bloody Criticks were one ont + 
PT: this, Road 
t come abroad. 


O®. Author ſent me hither for 


Piccaroons in Wit, "wh, 3 
And HOY both Friend and Fees 
age Party crueller appears, 
od in pas Chanel Oftend Privateers, 
Ton in this Road, or Sink or Plunder all; 


Remarſleſs as Herm on ns you fall. 


But as Merchant, when by Storms diftreſ? 4. 


Flings out his bulkey Goods to fave the 
Floping a Calm may come, be keeps the be 
Ir this black Tempeſt which o er us 1 


Our Poet gives this over to your Rage, 
The moſt irregular Play upon the State, 
As wild, and as bas. ant as the 5 


When all your Fury has on this h. en ſpent, 


Elſe-where, you with much worſe will be content. 


The Poet has no hopes you Il be appeas'd, 
Who come on purpoſe but to be diſpleas'd, 
Such corrupt Judges ſhould excepted be, 
Who- can condemn before they hear or ſee. 


Ne'er were ſuch Bloody Criticks yet in faſhion ; 
D Damn by «bſolme Prede "45th 


nation. 
But why ſo many. to run ine Man down? 
I were 4 mighty Triumph when y have doxe.- 


Our ſcarcity of Plaus you add not blame, 


When by fo bing yon deſtroy the Game. 
Let Ne eee 
Write himſelf into Favanr once agen. 

4 after this, your Anger u reveal, 
Cæſar he muſt make his great Appeal 3 
There Merc 15 

To pardon £ 


> and to encourage u. 


— — 


Dr : ett 


PROLOGU 


Now; Angry Men, to all your Spleen: give vertt ; 


farr play, and he may then- 
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Near Rocks and Quick-ſands, and no Ports N Friends, 


and Judgment equally aq rants 4 
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 guiley of all Vice 
Don — — Neo | A A 
; His TWO: Friends... A 9 Na N m4 v) 1 
Don Lopez I L N. | 


Don O&awvis. Brother FED 2 FR ka: CI RELA 
"mn Don John's Man, n ha WET 
Leonora. Don John 8 Miſtreſs, abuſed- by him, yer 
| 8 follows him for Love. 

Maria. Fler Maid, cul} by Don Join, and follow- 


ing him for Revenge. * 
hs eee Father to Clara and Flavia. 45 * 
4. 8 35 N 
Six Nomen. All Wives to „Dos Jobs. .. a nk rent vs 0 A. 
Hermit | | | 
Two Gentlemen. Intended for Husba nds to cur. and foi 
Gboſts. 5 e 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. | EY} uns 8 n 
Old Woman. e et ben Wang e a 
Officer and Soldiers. nn 


Singers, Servants, Attendants, 


THE 
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| LIBERTINE. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, Don John's Vater. 


Hus far withouta bound we have enjoy'd, | 
7 


Don John. 


Our proſp'rous pleaſures, which dull Fools call Sins; 
Lavgh'd at old feeble Judges, and weak Laws; 
And at the fond fantaſtick thing, call'd Conſcience, 


Which ſerves for nothing but to make Men Cowards; 


An idle fear of future Miſery; 
And is yet worſe than all that we can fear: 
D. Lop. Conſcience made up of dark and horrid Thoughts, 


Rais'd from the Fumes of a diſtemper'd Spleen. 
D. Anto. A ſenſleſs Fear, would make us contradict 
The only certain Guide, Infallible Nature; 
And at the call of Melancholy Fools, 
(Who ſtile all Actions, which they like not, Sins) 
To filence all our Natural Apperites. 
D. John. Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, that would perſwade us 
To I know not what, which they call Piety, 
Have in reſerve private delicious Sins, 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys, 
With which, in corners, wantonly they roul. 
D. Lop. Don John, thou art our Oracle; thou haſt 
Diſpell d the Fumes which once clouded our Bra ins- 
D. Arto. By thee, we have got looſe from Education, 


And the dull ſlavery of Pupillage, 
Recover'd all the Liberty of Nature, 5 
Our own ſtrong Reaſon now can go alone, | 
Without the feeble props of Splenetick Fools, 
Who contradict our common Mother, Nature. 
D. John. Nature gave us our Senſes, which we pleaſe : 
Nor does our Reaſon war againſt our Senſe. 
By Natures Order, Senſe ſhould guide our Reaſon, 
Since to the Mind all Objects Senſe conveys. 7 
But Fools for Shadows lcle ſubſtantial Pleaſures 
For idles Tales abandon true Delight, 17255 
And ſolid Joys of Day, for empty Dreams at Night. 
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nm. LIBPRATINE 


Thou Worm by ill digeſting Stoma bred: 
In ſpight of thee, well ſurteir im Pelights, 
And never think ovght can he ill that's pleaſant. 
Jacom. A molt excellent Sermon, dfid'no doubr, Gentlemen, you have 


Away, thou fooliſh thing, thou Colick of the Mind, 


- 


ed ñ'd much by it. 


d 


D. Jon. Away ! thou formal phlegmatick Coxcomb, thou 


_ Has neither Courage, nor. yet Wit enough 


To fin thus. Thou art my dull conſcientious Pimp. 
And when lam wanton with my Whore within, 
Thou, with thy Beads ard Prayer Book kcep {| the Door, 
acom.: Sir, I find your Wotthip is no more afraid to be Damn'd, than other 

faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age : bur, me-thinks, Halters and Axes ſhould 
terrily you. Wich reverence to your Worthips, I've ſeen civiler Men hang'd, 
and Men of as pretty parts too. There's ſcarce a City in Spain but is too hot 
for you, you have committed ſuch Out rages whereſbe'er you come. 

D. Loy. Come, for diverſion, pray lets hear your Fool preach a little. 

Facom. For my part, Lcannot' but be troubled, that I ſhall loſe my Honour 
by you, Sir; for People will be apt to ſay, Like Maſter, lite Man. 

B. John. Your Honour, Raſcal, a Sou- gelder may better pretend to it. 

Facow. But I have another ſcruple, Sir. 

Jahn. What's that? | 

Jatom. 1 fear l (hall be hangd in your company. . 1 . 

D. Jehn. That's an Honour you will ne'r have courage to deſerve. 

Jacom. ITis an honuor 1 am not ambitious of. 

D. Lp. Why does the Fool talk of hanging? we ſcorn all Laws. 

Jacom. It ſeems ſo, or you would not kave cut your elder- Brother's Throat. 
Don Lopes. i 

D. Lop. Why, you Coxcomb, he kept a good Eſtate from me, and I could 
not Whore and Revel ſufficiently without it. | 

D. Anto. Look you, Facome, had he not reuſon? | 

Jacom. Yes, Antonio, ſo had you to get both your Siſters with Child; 
"Was very civil, I take it. 

D. Anto. Yes, you fool, they were luſty young handſome Wenches, and 


plead my Appetite. Beſides, I fav'd the Honour of the Family byit; for 
1t had not, ſome body elſe would: 


Facom. O horrid Yillany! | 
But you are both Saints to my hopeful Maſter., 
III turn him looſe to Belgebul hunſclt, 
He {hall out do him at his own: Weapons. 

D. Fobn. I, you Raſcal. n 


Jac2m. Oh, no Sir, you are as innocent. To cauſe you good old Father 
to be kill'd was nothing 


D. John. It was ſomething, and) a good thing too, Sirrah: His whole deſign 


was to debor me of my pleaſures: He kept his Purſe from me, and could not 


be coment with that, but Hill would preach his ſenflets Morals to me, his 
old dull scotiſh uff againſt my pleaſure. I caus d hinu to be ſent I know 
8 1 not 


Tbe E IBERT INE. z 


not whither. But he beliey'd he was to go to Heaven; Lcare not where he 
% ſince l am rid of him. \ Ye ieren Ji. rl 115 878 N | | 
Jacom. Cutting his Throatwas a very good return for his begetting of you. 

D. John. That was before he was aware on't, *rwzs for his own lake, he 
ne'er thought of me in the buſimeſfss. trie 

Facom. Heay'n bleſs us? 1:50 5 4 29 

D. John. You Dog, I ſhall beit Cut your Brains, if you dare be fo impu- 
dent as to pray in my Company. ß; | | 

Tacom. Good Sir, I have done, I have done 

D. Lop. Prithee let the inſipid Foel!.go on. 

D. Ant. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up your Crimes, 

The patterns we intend to imitatg: - - 

Facom. Sir, let me lay your horrid Crimes before you 
The unhappy Minute may perhaps arrive, 

When the ſenſe ot em may make yon penitent. 

D. Anto. Twere better thou wer't hang'd. 

D. Lep. Repent! Cowards and Fools do that. 

D. John. our valiant well bred Gentlemen never repent: 

But what ſhould I repent of ? 

Jacom. After the Murder of your Father, the brave Don Pedro, Governour 
of Sevil, for whom the Town are ſtill in grief, was in his own Houſe, bar- 
b'rouſly kill'd by you. E f 5 

D. John. Barb'rouſſy, you lie, you Raſcal, *twas finely done? I run him 
through the Lungs as handſomly, and kill'd him as decently, and as like a 
Gentleman as could be. The jealous Coxcomb deſervd death,he kept his Siſter 
from me; her Eyes would have kill'd me if I had not exjoy'd her,which I could. 
not do without killing him : Beſides, I was alone, and kill'd him hand to fift, 


Jacom. I never knew you go to Church, but to take Sanctuary for a Murd 
or to rob Churches of their Plate. — — 


D. John. Heav'n needs not be ſer wd in Plate, but I had uſe on't. 

Jacom. How often have you ſcal'd the Walls of Monaſtaries? Two Nuns, 
1 know, you ravilh'd, and a third you dangerouſly wounded for her violent 
reſiſtance. 

D. John. The perverſe Jades were uncivil, and deſery'd ſuch uſage: 
Jacom. Some thirty Murders, Rapes innumerable, frequent Sacrilege, Par- 
ricide; in ſhort, not one, in all the Catalogue of Sins has, ſcap'd you. 

D. John. My bus cls is my pleaſure, that end I will always compaſs, 
without ſcrupling the means; there is no right or wrong, but what conduces 
to, or hinders pleaſure. Bur, yon tedious inſipid Raſcal» if I hear mote of 
rn 2 3 Carbonade you. 

Anto. We live the lite of Sznſe,. whi ick thi all's 

Reaſon, ſhall controul. . Nee n 5 
D. Lap. My Realon tells me, I mutt pleaſe my Senſae. Wh 

D. John. My Appetites are all, I'm ſure, I have frem Heav'n, fince they are 


* 


Natural, and them 1 always will Obey. . 

Jacom. 1 doudt it not, Sir,” theretore I deſite to ſhake hands and part. 

N John. Dye hear, Dog, talk once more of parting, and I will faw your 
ind-pipe. 1 could ſind 1a my heart to cut your Raſcals Noſz off, and fave 
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the Pox a labour: I'll do't, Sirrah, have at your 


Facom. Good Sir. be not ſo tranſported; I will live, Sit, and will ſerv 
you in any thing; Vl fetch a Wench, or any thing in the World, Sir. 
O how I tremhle at this Tyrants rage. . 

D. Auto. Come, tis Night; me loſe time: To our Adventures. ; {op 

D. Lop. I have beſpoke Mufick for our Serenading- - 


D. Fobn« Let's on, and live the Noble life of Senie. 


To all the powers of Love and mighty Luft, In 

In ſpight of formal Fops I will be juff. OS | 

What ways ſoe're conduce to my delight, _ 

My Senſe inſtructs me, 1 muſt think em right. 

On, on my Soul, and make no ſtop in pleaſure, | | 07 2h 

They're dull inſipid Fools that live by meafure. [ Exexnt all but Jacomo. 
Zacom. What will become of me? It I ſhould leave him, he's ſo'revenge- 

ful, he would Travel o're all Spazz ro. find me out; and eut my Throat. I 

cannot live long with him neither: I ſhall be hang'd, or knock d o'th' Head, or 

ſhare ſame dreadful Fare or 0:her- with him. Tis between him and me, as 

between the Devil and the Witch, who repents her Bargain, and would be 


' free from future ills, but for the tear of pteſent durſt not venture. 


Enter Leonora. | 
Heres come Leonora, one of that multitude of Ladies, he has Sworn, Ly'd 
to, and betray d. 2 | 
Leon. Facomo, where's Non Joby could not live to endure a longer ab- 
ſence from hm I have figy'd and wepr my elt away: 1 move, but have 
no life left in me. His coldneſs and his a ſence have given me teartul and 
killing apprehenſions. Where is my Dear? | 
Jacom. Your Dear, Madam! He's yours no more. 
Leon. Heavn ! What do I hear? Speak, is he dead? 
acom. To you he his. = ee: 
eon. Ah me! has he forgot his Vows and Oaths? 
Has he no Conſcience, Faith, or Honour left? 
Jacom. Left, Madam, he neer had any. 
Leon. It is impoſſible, you ſpeak this out of Malice, ſure. 
Jacom: There's no Man knows him better than I do. 

I have a greater reſpec for you, than for any he has betray'd, and will un- 
deceive you: He is the molt perfidious Wretch alive. 
Leon. Has he forgot the Sacred Contract, which was made privately be- 

twixt us, and confirm'd before the Altar, during the time ot Holy Maſs? 
Jacom. All times and places are alike to him. 15 
Leon. Oh how aſſiduous was he in his paſſion! How many thouſand Vows 
and Sighs he breath i! Wnat Tears he wepr, ſeeming to {utter all the cruel 
pangs which Lovers ere erdur'd !How eloquent were all his Words and Actions! 
Facom. His Perſon and his Parts are excellent, but his baſ: Vices are be- 


yond all meaſure: Why would you believe him? | 


* 


Leon. My own Love brib'd mz to believe him I ſaw the Man I low more 


than che World. Oft on his Knees, with his Eyes lift up to Heay u, kifli my 


1 *- 


Hand with ſuch an amorous heat, and with ſuch ardor,breathing ferven. i us 
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eaſy Soul, flattering my ſelfto think he meant as I did, loſt all my Sexes Fa- 
culty, Diſſembling; and in a Month muſt I be thus betray'd ? 
Facom. Poor Lady! I cannot but have Bowels for you: your ſad Nar- 
ration makes me weep in ſadneſs: But you are better us d than others: © I 
ne'r knew him conſtant a Fortnight before. | 


Leon. Then, he promis'd he would marry me. 
Facom. If we were to live here one Month longer, he wou'd Marry half 


the Town, ugly and hand ſom, old and young: Nothing that's Female comes 


amiſs to him 
Leon. Does he not fear a Thunderbolt from Heav'n ? 
Facom. No, nor a Devil from Hell. He owns no Deity but his voluptuous 


Appetite, whoſe ſatisfaction he will compaſs by Murders, Rapes, Trea ſons, 


or ought elſe. But pray let me ask you one civil queſtion , Did you not give 


him earneſt of your Body, Madam. 
Leon. Mock not my Miſery. 


Oh! that contounds me. Ah! I thought him true, and loy'd him ſo, I * 1 


could deny him nothing. 
Facom. Why, there tis; I fear you have, or elſe he wou'd have married 


you : He has married fix within this Month, and promis'd fifteen more, all 
whom he has enjoy'd, and left, and is this night gone on ſome new adyen- 
ture. ſome Rape, or Murder, ſome ſuch perry thing. 

Leon. Oh Monſter ot In piety ! 


O falſe Don 7ohn! Wonder of Cruelty ! [ She Swoons,”_ 


Facom. What a pox does ſhe ſwoon at the news! Alas! poor Soul, ſhe 
has mov'd me now to Pity,as ſhe did to Love Ha! the Place is private—lf I 
ſhoul make uſe of a Nitural Receipt to retreſh her, and bring her to Life a- 
gain, twould be a great pleafure to me, and no trouble to her. Hum! tis very 
private, and I dare fin in private: Adeuce take her, ſhe revives,and prevents me. 
Leon. Where is the cruel Tyrant! Inhumane Monſter ! but I will ſtrive to 


fortify my lelf. But Oh my misfortune! Oh my miſery! Under what 


ſtrang Enchantments am I bou d? Could he be yet a thouſand times more 
Impious, I could nor chuſe but love his Perſon (till. | 
acom. Be not ſo paſſionate z it you could. be diſcreet, and love your ſelf, 

Fde put you ina way to eaſe your Grief now, and all your Cares hereafter. 

Leon. If you can, now eaſe an affiicted Woman, who elſe muſt ſhortly rid 
her ſelf of Life, imploy your Charity: *twas never plac'd yet on a Wretch 
needed it-more than I. | | | 

7acom. It Loyalty, in a Lover be a Jewel ! ſay no more, I can tell you 
whete you may have it 5 | 

Leon. Sdeak wor of Truth in Man, it is impoſſible: 

com. Pardon me, I ſpeak on my own knowledge. 


4 r 
= Is your Maſter true then? And have you happily deceiy'd me? Speak 


pig As true as all the Power of Hell can make him. 

eon. If he be falſe, let all the World be ſo. 

Juacom. There's another. gueſs Man than he, Madam. 
Leon. Another! Wo can that be. 


x+ 4 
* 
5 


of Loyal Love, and venting ſad 3 7 7 — of extreme ſufferings. I poor 
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No, no, there's no truth to be found in the Sex: | [ Aide. 
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Tos. He is a civil virtuous and diſcreet ſober perſon: 
Leon. Can there be ſuch a Man? What does he mean? 
Facom. There is; Madam, a Mag of goodly Preſence too ʒ Ä 


Something inclining to be tat. ofa round plump Face, with quick and fpark 


ling Eyes, and Mouth of clicertul overture | | 
His Noſe, which is che only fault, is ſomewhat ſhort, but that's no matter- 
His Hair and Fye-brows black, ard fo forth _ „ 

Leon. How, he may ERR be 5rib'd by ſome other Man, and what he ſaid 
of his Maſter may be falſe. bs 

pour How She ſurveys me Fa la la. [Sings and ſtruts about 

on. Who is this you ſpeas of? | | 

Facom. A Man, who, Envy muſt confeſs, has excellent patts, but thoſe are 
meer tts Thanks be to Heav'n for them. 

Leon. But ſhall I never knowhis Name? | 

Facom: He's one, W om many Ladys have honour'd with their AﬀcTti- 
on; but no moreof that : They have met diſdain, and ſo forth. 


But he II be content to Marry you : Fa, la, la, la. Singe 


Leon. Again 1 ask you who he is? 
* *Facom. Lord, how inapprehenſive ſhe is? Can you not gueſs ? 

Leon. No. | | 

Facom, Your humble Servant, Madam. 

Leon. Yours, Sir. . 
 Jacom, It is my Self in perſon; and, upon my honour, I will be true and 
conſtant to you: - Ph COR . 

Leon. Inſolent Varlet! Am T fal'n ſe low, to be thy ſcorn ? 

2 As I am a Chriſtian Soul, I am in earneſt. 

eon. Audacious Villain! Impudence it ſelf | 

Facom, Ah, Madam ! your Servant, your true Lover muſt endure 2 
thouſand ſuch bobs from his Miſtreſs , I can bear, Madam, I can: | 
Leon. Becauſe thy Maſter has hetray'd me, am I become ſo infamous 

Facom. "Tis ſomething hard, Madam, to preſetve a good reputation in 
his Company; I can ſcarce do't my ſelt. 

Leon. Am 1 fo miſerable ro deſcend to his Man ? 

Facom: Deſcend ſay you: Hi. ha, ha. 

Leon. Now | perceive all's falſe which you have ſaid of him. Farewell 


you baſe ungrateful Fellow. 


Facom: Hold, Madam, come in the Morning, and I will place you in 
the next room, where you {hail cver hear our Diſcourſe. You'll ſoon 
Aitcover the miſtake, and find who tis that loves you. Rerice, Madam, I 
hear ſomebody . Exe ant Jacomo, Leonora 
Enter Don John in the Street. 

D. John. Let me ſee, here lives a Lady: | have ſeen Don O7avio haunting 
about this Houſe, and making private ſigus to her I never ſaw her Face, 
but am refolv'd to enjoy her, becauſe he likes her; (des He's a Woman. 

S Enter Antonio. e e e 

Antonio. Welcome to our place oi Rendezvous. Well, what Gamen? 

What Ad venture? | = $68; | Enter 


The LIBE RTINE. 


Enter Lopez. 


* 


Come, deat Lafez. ' 
Anto. I have had a rare Ad venture. 
Lop. What, dear Antonio? | 
Arto: I ſawata Vll not far of, a grave mighty bearded Fool, drinking 

 Lemonado with his Miſtreſs; I miſlik d his Face, pluck d him by the Whiskers, 

pull'd all one fide or his Beard oft, fought with him, run him through the 

Thigh, carry'd away his Miſtreſs, ferv'd her in her kind, and then let her go. 
D. John. Gallantly p*itorm'd, likea brave Soldier in an Enemies County , 

When they will not pay Contribution, you fight for Forage, 's 
D. Lop. Pox on't | have been damnably unfortunate; I have neither beat 

Man, nor lain with Woman to Night, but fal'n in Love moſt furiouſly : I 


dogg d my new Miſtreſs to her Lodging; ſhe's Don Bernards's Siſter, and 
hall | 


be my Punk. 
John. I could meet with no willing Dame, but was fain to commit a 
Rape to pals away the time: | 
p. Anto. Oh! A Rape is the joy of my heart , I love a Rape, upon my 
Clavis, exceedingly. : | 
D. John. But mine, my Lads, was ſuch a Rape, it ought to be Regiltred , 
2 Noble and Heroick Rape. i 
D.-Lop. Ah! dear Don Fohn ! 
D. Anto: How was it? 
D. John. Twas in a Church, Boys. 
D. Anto. Ah! Gallant Leader ! 
D. Lop. Renown'd Don John 0 ; | 
D. Auto: Come, let's retire, 7 have done enough for once. 
D. Hohn. Not yet, Antonio, I have an Intrigue here. 


Enter Fidlers. 
Heat are my Fidlers. Rank your ſel ves cloſe under this Window, and ſing 
the Song I prepar d. 
SONG. 


Hou joy of all Hearts, and delight of all Eyes, 
Nature's chief Treaſure, and Beauty's chief Prize, 
Look down, you'll diſcover, 
Here's a ſuithful young vigorous Lover; 
With a Heart full as true, 
As cer languiſh'd for you; | 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover, 


The Heart that was once a Monarch in's Breaft, 
is now your poor Captive, and an have no reſt ; 
Trin never give over, 
But about your {weet Boſom will hover. 
Dear Miſs, let it in, 
By Heav'n *tis no sin; 
1 | ; 


— 
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D. Jobn. Now adh be Hong. 5 ” 
indow opens, Maria looks out, and flings a Paper doton. 

Mar. Retire, my dear Ofavio, read that Note. Adieu. : 2 * | 

D. John. Good, ſhe takes me for Ofavio, I warrant you, Boys, I ſhall ſuc- 


cee in this Adventure. Now my falſe light aſſiſt me. Reads by a darkLanthborg. 


Reads. & Go from this Window, within eight Minutes, you ſhall i 
5 10 12 Garden Door» Jou know the Sign. + You ſhall be adnitted 


Ha! the Sign, Gad ſhe lies, I know not the Sign. 
D. Anto. What will yau do? you know not the Sign: Let's away, and be 


contented this Night. 


D. John. My Friends, if you love me, retire: I'll venture though Thunder 


bolts ſhould fall upon my Head: 

D. Lop. Are you mad? as ſoon as ſhe diſcovers the deceit, ſheIl raiſe the 
Houſe upon you, and you'll be Murder'd; | | 

D. John. She'll not raiſe the Houſe for her own ſake, but rather grant me 
all I ask to keep her Counſel. Y 

55 Rs _ very was, nat be —_— of your ſelf. 

D. Fobn. The more danger the more delight: I hate the c , 
Pleaſure. What! Can 1 — at ſuch a um as this ! the a — of 


vailant in their Rutting time. I ſay be gong ——— 


D. Ante: We'll not diſpute your Commands. Good luck to you. 
[ Exeunt Antonio, Lopez, 


D. hn. How ſhall I know this deviliſh Sign? 


Enter Octavio with Fidlers, and ſtands under Maria's Windoze, 


Ha! Whom have we heer ? Some Serenading Coxcomb. Now ſhall we h 
ſome damn'd Song or other, a Cloris, or a Fhillis at leaſt, = ave 


S ON G. 
Cloris. W Hen you diſperſe your Influence, 


Tour dazling Beams are quick and clear, 
Tou fo ſurprize and wound the Senſe, 
So bright a Miracle y appear. 
Admiring Mortals you altoniſh ſo, 
No other Deity they know, 
But think that all Diuinity's below 


One charming look, from your illuſtrious Face, 
Were able to ſubdue Mankind, 
So ſweet, ſo powerful a Grace, 
1 all _ 1 N 8 ; 
or can thev freedom by reſiſtance gain, 
For each embraces the ſoft N Xs 
And never ſtruggles with the pleaſant pain: 


Ota: 
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Oda. Be gone! Be gone! The Window opens: 3 
D. 7Fobn. Sdeath ! This is Ofavio. 1 muſt diſpatch him, or he Il ſpot - 

all; but | would fain hear the Sign firſt. e 

Mar. What ſtrange miſtake is this? Sure he did not receive my Note, 
and then I am ruin d! ; 1 

Ota. She expects the Sign: Where's my Whiſtle ? O here. AS H hiſties- & 
D. John. I have found it, that muſt be the Sign——— : 

Mar. | dare not ſpeak loud, go to the Garden Door. . 
Den John r4/hes upon Octavio, and. ſnatebes the Whiſtle out of bis hand 
Offa. Sdeath, what Ruffin's this? 

D. John. One that will be ſure to cut your Throat. | 
Ofa. Make not a promiſe to your ſelf of what you can't perform. [ Ege. 
D. John. I warrant you: Have at you: | 
Mar. O Heav'n! Ocfavio's Fighting. Oh my Heart! 

Ota, Oh! I am ſhin ——— _ Falls. 

D. 7obn. I knew I ſhould be as good as my word. I think you have it, 
Sir—Ha!——he's dying—— Now tor the Lady——PI draw him farther 
off, that his groans may not difturb our pleaſure——Stay by your leave, 
Sir, I'll change Hat and Cloak wich you, it miy help me in my delign. 

Ofa. O barharous Villain [ Dies. 

Mar. They have done figriting, and I hear no noiſe. Oh unfortunate 
Woman ! My dear O7avio's killd——— _ 

Flora. Perhaps, Madam, he has kill'd the other. I'll down to the Garden 
Door; if he be well, he'll come thither, as well to ſatisfy his appointment, 


as to take refuge. Yeur Brother's ſate,he may come in ſecure!y— | | 
Ex. to the Door 


Mar. Haſte ! Haſte! Fly ! Fly! Oh Ofavio. Ill follow her. [ She follotus. 
D. John. Now for the Garden Door. This Whiſtle will do mz excellent 
Service. Now good luck——— | Goes to the Door and Whiſtles, 


Flora, Oftavo ? 


D- John. The ſame: 
Fora. Heav'n be prais'd, my Lady thought you had been kill d. 
D. Zcbr. I am unhurt. Let's quickly to her. 
Flora: Oh! She'll be overjoy'd to lee you alive. 
D. John. Il make her more overjoy d before I have done with her. 
This is a rare Adventure: 
Enter Maria at the Door, 
Flora. Here's your Jewel, Madam, ſpeak ſoftly: 1 
Mar. Oh my dear O#dvio ! have J got you within theſe Arms ? 4 
D. Fobn: Ay, my Dear, unpierc'd by any thing but by your Eyes. 1 
Mar. Thoſe will do you no hurt. But are you ſure you are not wounded? 
D. John. 1 am ; Let me embrace my pretty Dear: And yer ſhe may be 
a Blackamore for ought I knoõW Ade. 
Mar. We'll retire to my Chamber. Hora, go out, and prepare us a Collatlon- 
D. John. O Admirable Adventure / Come, my Delight. [ Excunt. 
Enter Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo. 1 
Jacom. Where's my pious Maſter ? | | | 


D. Arte. We left him hereabouts. I wonder u hat he has done in bf 
C | £0 anrghl 
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˙0ù1ñ.; 
Adventure: I believe he has had ſome huſtle. | | 
D. Lop. I thought I heard fighting hereabout. 
Facom. Gad forgive me! fighting ! where? 
D. Ant, O thou incorrigible Coward, ! þ £6) 
D. Lyp. See, here's ſome of his handy-work ; here's a Man kill d. 
Facom. Another Murder. Heav'n, what will become of me? I ſhall be 
hang d, yet dare not run away from him. 7 
Enter an Officer with a Guard, gaing the Round. 
Officer. Stand! who are there ? 
D. Lop. We do ſtand, Raſcal, we never uſe to run. 


| Facom. Now ſhall be taken, hang'd for my Maſter's Murder.[ Offers to run. 
D. Arr. Stand, you Dog! offer once more to run, and 11 put Bilbo in 
your Guts. | 
of Jacom. Gad forgive me! what will become of me? 
Offcer. Whar's here! A Man murder'd? Yield, you are my priſoners: 
2 Wich all my heart! But as I hope to be ſaved, we did not kill 
bim, Sir. | | 
Officer. Theſe muſt be the Murderers, diſarm 'em. 
D. Ant. How now, Raſcal! diſarm us | 
D. Lop. We are not us'd to part with our Swords. 
Jacom. I care not a farthing for my Sword, *tis at your Service, | 
D. Ant. Do you hear, Raſcal; keep it, and fight ; or I'll ſwear the 
Murder againſt you: 
D. Lop. Offer to flinch, and Il run you through. 
Heer. Take their Swords, or knock *em down. | 
[ They Fight : Jacomo effers to run, ſome of the Guards flop him 
| Jucom. A pox ont, I had as good fight and die, as be taken and be 
| +Hhang'd. | | Guards are beaten off, 
| 5 Lop. Are you gone, you Dogs? I have pinch'd tome of you. 
Jacom. Ah Rogues! Villains! 1 have met with you: 

D. Amo. O brave Facomo! you fought like an impriſon'd Rat- The 
Rogue had conceal'd Courage, and did not know it. | | 
Facom, O Cowards! Raſcals! a Man can get no honour by fighting with 

ſuch Poletroons! But for all that, I will prudently withdraw, this place 
will ſuddenly be too hot for us. 
D: Lop. Once in your Life you are in the right, Facomo. 
Facom. O good Sir, there is as much to be aſcribed to Conduct, as to Cou- 
rage, I aſſure you. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Don John and Maria in her Chamber. 
Mar. Speak ſoftly, my Dear; ſhould my Brother hear us, we are ruin'd. 
D. John. Though I can ſcarce contain my Joy, I will. O ſhe's a rare 
| Creature in the dark, pray Heaven the be ſo in the light. [ A/ide: 
Ener Flora with a Cand'e + as ſoon 3s hey diſcover Don John they fhriek out. 
j Mar. O Heaven! 1 am; rund and berray'd:; "IV 
| Ford. He ha Opis Hothes on. 
bY. Mar. O he has morder's him. My Brother ſhall revenge it. 
: | D. Tor \ by 1 TER $4 BE 72 C1 — Hef it 
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D. John.] will ftop your ſhrill Wind- pipes. 
| Enter Maria's Brother, with his Sword draten. 
Broth, *Sdeath! a Man in. my Siſter's Chamber! 

Have at you, Villain. | | 
D. John: Come on, Villain. | Don John kills the Brother: 
Flora. Murder! Murder ! | 
Aar. O Villain, thou haſt kill'd my Brother, and diſhonour'd me. 

. Enter five or fix Servants, with drawn Swords. 

O your Maſter's Murdered ! - ; 

D. John. So many of you! tis no matter: Your Heroes in Plays beat five 
times as many. Have at you, Rogues. 
Maria runs away /hrieking,andDon John beats the Servants af, and ſtops Flora · 
Now give me the Key of the Garden, or III murder thee, 

Flora. Murder! Murder! There; take it—— She runs away 

D. John. So, thus far it is well; this was a brave adventure. 

Mongſt all the Joys which in the World are ſought, | 
None are ſo great as thoſe by dangers bought. [ Exi#. 


SCT: IK 


Jacomo Solus. 


— — 


Jacom. Hat will this leud Maſter of mine do? This Town of Sevil will 
not much care for his Company after his laſt nights Atchiey- 
ments: He muſt either fly, or hang fort. Ha ! me-thinks my Blood grows 
chill at the naming of that dreadful word, Hang. What will become of 
me? I dare not leave him, and yet J fear that I ſhall periſh with him. He's 
certainly the firſt that ever ſet up a Religion to the Devil. 
nter Leonora. 
Leon. I come to claim your premiſe ; is Don John within? 
Jacom. No, Madam, but I expect him every Minute. You ſee, Madam, 
what honour I have for-you, for I venture my Ears to do this, 
Leon. You oblige me extreamly ; ſo great is the preſent pain of doubt, 


that we defire to loſe it though in exchange of certainty, that muſt afflict | L 
u$ more. | | . 
Jacom. T hear him coming, withdraw quickly. she withdraws. 


Enter Don Tohn+ | 
D. John, How now, Sir, what wiſe thoughts have you in your Noddle > 
Zacom. Why, Sir, I was conſidering how well I could endure to be hang d. 
D. John. And. why ſo, Buffle? | ES 
Facom: Why you will force me to wait upon you in all your fortunes, and 
you are making what haſte you can to the Gallows——— _ x 
D. Fobn. Again at your Reproofs. You infipid Raſcal, I ſhall cut yout * | 
Ears off, Dog | 
 Facom. Good Sir, I have done; yet I cannot but admire, fince you are re- 
ſolvid to go to the Devil, that you cannot be content with the common way 
of travelling; but muſt ride Poſt to him. _— | 
| C 2 D 
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D. John, Leave off your idle tales, found out by Prieſts, to keep the 
Rabhls in awe, 5 

Jacom. O horrid wickedneſs! If I may be bold to ask, what noble ex⸗ 
ploits did your Chivaliy perform laſt night? | 

D. John. Why, Sir, I committed a Rape upon my Father's Monument, 

Jacom, O horror! 

D, John. Do you ſtart, you Villain? Hah ! 

Tacom, I, Sir, who I, Sir? Not J, Sir. 6 | 

D. Jobn. D'hear, Raſcal, let me not ſee a frown upon your Face; if I do, 
I will evt your throat, you Rogue, 

Jacom, No, Sir, no, Sir, I warrant. you; I am in a very good humor, I 


alſlute you — Heaven deliver me! 
D, Joby Now liften and learn. I kill'd a Lady's Lover, and ſuppli'd his 
place, by Stratagem N her: In came her tooliſh Brother and furprized 


me, but periſhed by my hand; and I doubt not but 1 maul'd there or four 
of his Servants. [ Tacomo ſtarts, 

Jacom Oh honid fact! | Aſide. 
D. Johz. Again, Villain, are you frowning ? 

Jacom. No, Sir, no, Sir; don't think ſo ill of me, Sir. Heav'n ſend me 

from this wicked Wretch / What will become of us, Sir > we ſhall be ap- 
rehended. | 

46 D. John. Can you fear your Raſcally Carcaſe, when I venture mine; I ob- 

{crve always, thoſe that have the mult deſpicable Perſons, ate moſt careful to 

pieſerv'e em. | | | 

Jacoi . Sir, I beg your pardon; but I have an odd humor, makes me 
ſomething unfit for your Worſhip's Service. 

D. Jobs. What's that, Sirrah ? 5 

Jacom. Tis a very odd one, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell it to you. 

D Jacom. Out with it, Fool——— 

Jacom- Why Sir, I cannot tell what is the reaſon, but J have a-ſuch an un- C 
conquerable antipathy, to Hemp. I could never endure a Bell-rope : Hanging 
is a kind of Death I cannot abide; I am not able to endure it. 

D. Ic hu. J have taken cate to avoid that; my Friends are gone to hire 2 
Veſſel, aud we'll ro Sea together to ſeek a Refuge, and a new Scene of 
pleaſure, 

Jacom. All three, Sir? 

D. John. Yes, Sir. — 


Jacom. Three as civil diſcreet ſober perſons, as a Man wou'd wiſh'd te 
drink with. 


ü Enter Leonora. 
Leon. I can hold no longer 
D. Jobs. *Sdeath, you Dog, how came ſhe here? 

Jacom. I don't know, Sir, ſhe ſtole in 1 

Leon. What Wirchcraft do I ſuffer under, that when 1 abhor his Vices, 
0 1 Hill love his Perſon. Ab, Don Jobs ! have | delerv d that you ſhould fly 
Ii me? Axe all your Oaths and Vows forgotten by vou? . | 


D John. No, no, in_theſe cales 1 aways remember my Oaths, and never 
urge 5 : / Set, 
forget do Trek the: 3 
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Leon. Oh Impiety |! 4 1 | T7 
Did I, for this, yield up my honour to you? after you had figh'd and lan- 
guiſhed many Months, and thew'd all ſigns of a ſincete affection, I truſted in 
your truth and conſtancy, wichout the Bond of Marriage, yielded up a 
Virgin's Treaſure, all my Innocence, believed your ſolemn Contract, when, 
you invok'd all rhe Powers above to teſtify your Vows. | 5 

D. John. They think much of us! why don't they witneſs em for you 
Piſh, it's nothing but a way of ſpeaking, which young amorous Fellows 
have gotten; | | 

Leon. Did you not love me then ? What injury had I &er done you, that 
you ſhou'd feign Affection to betray me? 

D. John. Yes 'ifaith, I did love you; and ſhew'd you as frequent and as 
hearty figns of it as I could; andi'gad y'are an ungrateful Woman if you 
ſay the contrary. ' 8 | 

Leon. O Heav'n! did you, and do not now?. What crime have I committed 
that could make you break your Vows and Oaths, and baniſh all your Paſhon? 
Ah! with what tenderneſs have 1 rcceiv'd your feign'd Affection, and peer 
gas L liv'd but in your Preſence z my Love was too fervent to be coun- 
ferielt—— 55 . ; 

D. John. That 1 know not, for ſince your Sex are ſuch Diſſemblers, they 
can hold out ag iinſt, and ſeem to hate the Men they love, why may they 
not ſeem to Love the Men they hate? | | 
Leon. O cruel Man! could l diſſemble? had I a thouſand Lives, I ventur'd 
all each time I ſaw your Face; nay, were I now diſcover, I ſhquld inſtantly . 
be ſacrific'd to my raging Brother's fury; and can diflemble ?- 

D. John. I do not know whether you do or no; you ſee I don't, I am. 

| Tomething free with you? | 

Leon. And do you not love me then? 

D. John. Faith, Madam, I lov'd you as long as could for the Heart and 

. Blood of me, and there's an end of it; what a Devih.wou'd you have more? 
; Leon. O cruel Man! how miſerable. have you made me 

D. Joba: Miſerable ! uſe variety as Ido, and you'll not be miſerable. Ah! 
there's nothing ſo ſweet to frail humane fleſh as variety. 

Leon. Inhumane Greature ! what have I been guilty of, that thou ſhouldſt 
thus remove thy Affections from me; Es 

D. John. Guilty, no : But I.have had enough of you, and I have done what 
I can for you, and there's no more to be ſaid. 

on: Tigers would have more pity than thou haſt. 

D. John. Unreaſonable Woman! would you have a Man love after En- 
Joyment ? I think the Devil's in you | | 

Leon. Do you upbraid me with the raſh Effects of Love, which you 
caus d in me? And do you hate me for what you ought to Love me for? 
Were you not many Months with Vows and. Oaths betraying, me to that 
weakneſs? Ungrateful Monſter ! WIN; 20s | 

D. Jobn. Why the Devil did not you yield, beforz ? You Women always 
rook in Love, you'll never play upon the ſquare with us. 

Leon. Falſe Man! T yielded but too ſoon. Unfortunate Woman, 


D. Joh 
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5 | 
D. John. Your difſembling Arts and Jilting Tricks, taught you by "your 
Mothers, and the phlegmatick coldneſs of your Conflitations, make y 4 10 
long in yielding ; that we love out almoſt all our Love before you begm, and 

et you would have our Love laſt as long as yours. I got the ſtart of you a 
E way, and have reaſon to reach the Goal before o.. 
Did ou not {wear you wou'd for ever love me? | 


Leon. aa! 

D: Foba, Why there tis; why did you put me to the trouble to ſwear it? 
If you Women wou'd be honel?, and follow the Dictates of Senſe and Na- 
ture, we ſhou'd agree about the buſineſs preſently, and never be forſworn for 

Leon: Are Oaths ſo flighted by you, perfidions Man | 
D: John. Oaths! Snares to catch conceited Women with; I wou'd have 
ſworn all the Oaths under the Sun; why I wou'd have committed Treafon 

for you, and yet I knew I ſhould be weary of yo _ 

Leon. I thought ſuch Love of mine might have deſery'd your conſtancy, 
falſe and ungrateful Man! | e 1BE: 
D. Fobn. Thus * own vanity, not we betrays, you. Each Woman thinks, 

though Men are falſe to others, that ſhe is ſo fine a perſon, none can be ſo to 


- her. You ſhou'd not take our words of courſe in earneſt. 


Nies Thus Devils do in Hell, who cruelly upbraid whom they have temp- 
ted thither. | | 

D. Jobs. In ſhort, my Conſtitution will not let me love you longer: And 
whatever ſome Hypocrites pretend, all Mankind obey their Conſtitutions, 
and cannot do otherwiſe —— 5 
Leon. Heav'n, ſure, will puniſh this vile Treachery: 


D. John. Do you then leave it to Heav'n, and trouble your ſelf no further 
about it. | 3 
Leon. Ye ſacred Pow'rs, who take care of injur'd Innocence, aſſiſt me. 
8 | Enter Jacomo. 1 
Jacom. Sir, Sir“ Stand upon your Guard. 
D. John. ow now! What's the matter? 1 A . 
Facom. Here p; whole Batall ion of couragious Women come to charge you, 
Enter Six Women: 5 | 
D. Jobn. Keep em ont, you Villain. 
co I cannot, they over-run me. 
John. What an inundation of Strum is here? Vet 
Leen. O Heav'n! I can ſtay no longer to be a witneſs of his Falſhood—— 


1 I 1 | [ Exit Le onora 
1. Worm. My Dear, I defire a word in private with you. Bs 
D. John. Faith my Dear, I am ſomething buſy, but I love theedearly: 

A pox on thee! — | [Aide 
2. Wom. Don John, a word: tis time now we ſhould declare our Marriage; 

tis now above three weeks. | _ | 

D. John. Ay, we will do it ſuddenl 3 n 
3. Wom. Prithee, floney, what bus neſs can thefe Idle Women have? 

ſend them packing, that we may confer about our Affairs. | 

4. Worm: Lord! How am I amaz'd at the confidence of ſome 3 f 
| 0 
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Who are theſe that will not let one converſe with one's own Husband ? 
By your leave, Ladies. er TEN n 
PFacom. Now! it Works Teize him, Ladies; worry him ſoundly 

5. Wom. Nay, by your leave, good Madam; if you go to that. . 
[_ Pulle Don John from the other. 
6. Mon. Ladies, by all your leaves; ſure. none of you will have the.confi- 
dence to pretend an Intereſt in this Gentleman „ 
D. Jh. I ſhall be torn in pieses! Facomo, ſtand by nme. 
1. V Vom. Lord, Madam, what's your meaning? None ought: to claim 2 
right to another Woman's Husband, let me tell you that. 8 
2. VVom. You are in the right, Madam. Therefore, prithee Dear, let's 
withdraw, and leave them; I do not like their — | 75 
D. John. Ay preſently, my Dear. What an excellent thing is a Woman 
before Enjoy ment, and how inſipid after it! 
4. Von. Come, prithee, put theſe Women out of doubt, and let them 
know our Marriage. g | | 
D. John: To Morrow we'll declare and celebrate our Nuptials. | 
6. VVom. Ladies, the ſhort and the long on't is, you are very uncivil to 
preſs upon this Gentleman. Come, Love, een tell em the truth of the story: 
4. Mom. Uncivil, Madam, pardon me; one cannot be ſo in ſpeaking 
to one's own. | | | 
3. Mom. That's true; ſhe little thinks who that is. 
6. To their own ! Ha, ha, ha, that's true Come, Honey, keep em no 
longer in. Ignorance: : 7 
4. VVom. Come Ladies, I will undeceive you. all; think no further of 
this Gentleman, I ſay, think no further of him | 
1: VVom. What can this mean ? | | | 
D. John. Hold, for Heav'ns ſake; you know net what you do. A 
4. Lom. Yes, yes, Ido; it ſhall all out: Il ſend em away with Fleas - 
in their Ears. Poor. filly Creatures! , | 
D. John. Now will civil Wars atife=—— | 
4+ Nom. Trouble your {elves no longer about Don ohn, he is mine“ 
he is mine, Ladies. en 
All. Yours! * . * a ; 
A John. Pox on't, I muſt ſet a good Face upon the bus'nefs.; I ſee Murther 
will our | | 
6- Hm. Your's, that's pleaſant ; he's mine. EO 
5.VVom. I have been too long patient; he is my Husband. a 
1. Yours, How can that be? I am ſure I am his Wife. 
3. Hm. Are you not aſham'd, Ladies, to claim my Husband ? *+ 
2. VVom. Are you all mad? 1 am ſure I am marry'd to him. 
All You! | | \ = ns 
D. John. Look you, F-:dies, a. Man's but a Man? here's my Body, take 
among you as ar as 'twill go. The Devil can't pleaſe you all 
Jacom Pray Ladies, will you diſpatch; for there are a matter of "fifteen - 
more that are realy to put in their cliins, and muſt be heard in their order— -- 
D. 7obn, How now, Rogue! This is your fault, Sirrah. | 


* 
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FPuenm My fault, Sit, no; the Ladies ſhall ſee I am no Traitor. 
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Lock 
Ladies— Wy ar IG he | end 
D John. Peace, Villain, or I will cut your throat. Well, Ladies, know 


then, I am marri'd to one in this company; and to morrow morning, if you 
will repair this to place, I will declare my Marriage, which now for ſome 


ſecret Reaſons, I am oblig d toconceal—Now will each Strumpet think *tis 
her I mean. | | "84 

1. Vom. That's well enough. $f] 

4. Wom: I knew he would own me at. laſt. 

3. Wom, Now they will ſoon ſee their errors. 

om Now we'll conceal it no longer,Deareſt: . 

5. John. No, no, I warrant you— | OS 

6. VVom, Lord how blank theſe Ladies will look! 

2. VVom, Poor Ladies— ; ; By 
'Facom, Ladies, pray let me ask a queſtion, which of you is really marry'd 


to him? 


Omnes. I, [, KL |; | 
D. John *Sdeath, you Son of a Baboon. Come, come, Pox on't, why | 
ſhould 1 dally any longer! Why ſhould I conceal my good Actions! in one 


word, I am married to every one of you, and have above fourſcore more 


nor will I ever give over, till I have as many Wives and Concubines as the 
Grand Seignior, 7 | 
TTacom. A very modeſt civil Perſon truly— 
4. VVom. O. horrid Villain! | 
6. Vom. Perfidious Monſter! 


Enter Don Lopez» and Don Antonio, 
. D. Jobn. How now, Don John; Hah! you are a ravenous Bird of prey 


indeed; do you fly at no leſs than a whole Covee of Whores at once? 
you ſcorn a ſingle Strumpet-for your Quarry, 


D. Lop. What, in Tears too! Fie, Don John; thou art the moſt ungenteel 


Knight alive: Liſe your Ladies civilly tor ſhame, 


D. John. Ay, before the Victory, 1 grant you; but after it, they ſhould 


wear Chains, and follow the Conqueror's Chariot. 


D. 2 Alas poor Harlots ! | 
D., John. Peace; peace, good-words ; theſe are certain Animals call'd 


Wives, -and all of em are my Wives: Do you call a Man of Honour's Wives 
Harlots? out on't, 


1, Wo, Perfidious Monſter"! 
D. Anto. Excellent! | | 
D. John. Come on, you are come very opportunely, to help to celebrate 


my ſeveral and reſpective Weddings, Come my dears; faith we will have 


allad at our Weddings, Where are my Fidlers ; | 
6, Von. O ſavage Beaſt! a ; | 
5 Tom. Inhumane Villain! Revenge ſhall follow, 
John. Pox on Revenge, call in Minikrils, 
Enter Fidlers, 


Come, Sing my Epitbalumium. "AP nnr 
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8 Liberty, . — for all has Fei, 
pox on the Fool who to one ir confin'd. ES np 
All — beſides, | 
When they pleaſe change their Brides. 

| 4 11 Females they get when they can 
- Whilſt they nothing but Nature 
How happy, how happy are they £ 

But the filly fond Animal, Man, 
Makes /aws 'gainft himſelf, which hie Apperites fi way + $ 

Poor Fools, how unbappy are they? 

Chor, Since Liberty, Nature for all has defien d, 
A pox on the Fool who to one is confi 


At the firſt going down, a VVoman i is + 

But Ny er. ſhe comes up, Tl ne er chew the _ 
But out ſhe ſhall go, 
And I'll ſerve em Ul ſo. 

Ven with one my Stomach is cla d, 

Another ſhall ſoon be enjoy d. 
Then bow happy, how bappy are we? 

Let the Coxcomb when weary, drudge on, 
And fooliſhly fo when he toon d foe be gon 
Poor Fool! How unbappy is be? 

Chor. At the feſt; — down, &c. 


— the Rabble obey, P11 live like a Man, 
23 Nature is free to 2 all he can: 
Nature does Teach 
Ar 2 ruth e Preach, 
ind us, but ſhe gives us raſe; 
3 Ia Nun and Love where 75 aſe 7. 
She, She's my infallible Gods 
But were the bleſs'd freedom denn d. 
Of variety in the things we love beſt, 
Dall Man mere the ſlaviſheſt Be 
Chor, Let the Rabble obey, &c. 
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D. er. Come, how do you like this? Let's be merry, my Brides. 
5. Mom. O monſtrous Traitor! do you mock our Miſzy > 4 
John. Good Spouſe, be not paſsionate faith ell! hs a Dance, 
Strike up L Daxce, 
D. Lop. Be comforted, good Ladies; you have companions in your mis- 
— H has been Marty'd in all the Citi f W 
to. He f 15 of Spam : What . breed 
of Don Johns ſhall we have? Ws D. John. 
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D. John. Come, Sweet hearts; you muſt be civil to theſe Gentlemen, 


Our. - 


ey are my Friends, and Men of 
| Fae Honour! They are Devils if- they- be your Friends. 


6. Wom, 


D- John. Thate unreaſonable, unconſcipnable fellows, who when they 
| Gentlemen,ye - 


are weary. of their Wives, will ſtill keep 'em from other 
ſhall command mine. | | 
4+ Nom. Thinkeſt thou Iwill out. live this affront? - 


D. John. I'll truſt you for that, there's ne er a Lurrece now-a-days, the ex 


has learnt Wit fince-. Let me ſee, Antonio, thou ſhalt have for thy preſent 


ule, let me ſee, my Sixth Wife faith ſhe's a pretty buxom Wench, and 


deſerves hearty uſage from thee. 

6. Nom. Traitor, I'll be reveng'd on all thy Treachery : 
Ant. A mettl'd Girl, I like her well: Shell endure a Rape gallantly, 
I. love reſiſtance, it endears the pleaſure.. * 2 


D. Joh. And Lopez, thou ſhalt have, let me ſee, ay, my Fourth Spouſe, : 
She's a brave Virago; and Gad if I had not been ſomething familiar with 


| Her already, Would venture my Life for her. 

4 Wom, Vile Wreich! Think ſt thou I will out- live this affront? Impious 
Villain ! Though thou haſt no Senſe of Vertue or Honour left, thou ſhalt find 
T have. | * 2 
D. Joh. Vertue and Honout! There's nothing good or ill, but as it ſeems- 

to each Man's natural Appetite: If they will not eonfent freely, You muſt 
raviſh, Friends: That's all Iknow, you muſt raviſh, 

1. Vom. Unheard of 'YiHlany 1 Fly from this Helliſh place. 

D. Ant. Ladies, you ſhall fly, but we mult Raviſh firſt. 

D. — 8 Yes, Iaſſure you, we mult Ravi 

4. Pom. No, Monſter, III prevent you. 

D. Ant. Sdeath, She's as good as her word. 
The firſt time I &er knew 1 Woman ſo. 

D. Loh. Pox ont, ſhe has prevented me; she's dead. 

D. Jah. Say you ſo? well go thy ways, thou wer't a Girl of pretty Parts, 
thats the Truth on't; but Ine er thought this had been in thee- 

2. Vom, Theſe, ſure, are Devils in the ſhape of Men. 


D. John. Now ice. my Providence, if I had been Matri'd to none but her, I 
had been a Widower. 


1' Von. O Horror! Horror! Fly? | Fly! | 
6. Lom. No, IIl be revengd firſt on this barbarous Wretch: 


[.Stabs her ſelf 


D. John. Why look. you, here's a Wench of mettle for you; go raviſh - 


quickly 


6. VVom, Let's fly, and call for help, ſome in the Street my help us 


e They all run off, crying, Help, Murder, Murder. 
D. Anto. Let em go, they are confin'd, they can't get out. 
D. John. It (halt ne'er be ſaid that a Woman went out of this houſe Re-in- 
ella; but after that, twill be time to fly. | 3s 


D. Zop. We have-hird a Ve the Maſter is a brave Rogue of my acquaiu- 
tance; he has been a Has om nh 


D Ante. A brave honeſt wicked Fellow as heart can with, I have ravifh'd, 
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_— and murdered with him, 3 
D. John. That's well. Hey, where are m Rogues ? Hey! * 
Enter Servant and Jacomo-—- 
Here Sirrah, do you ſend my Goods on Board ? 1 
D. Anto, My Man will direct you. [it: EIN 
D: John. Come Sirrah, do you remove this Body to another Room— — 
. Oh horrid fag! what, another Murder!“ what ſhall I do! 
obn: —_— ur complaints, you Dog; FL fend you after her. 
ER Oh! I ſhall be hang'd, I ſhall be | 
D. John. Take her up, Raſcal z or I'll cut your Throat. WO 
Facom. 1 will, Sir- Oh mercy upon me! I ſhall be hang d 
D. John. Now, Sitrah, do you run into the — 2 and torce in the next 
Woman you meet, or I'll cut your Wind- pipe; and dy out 
8 _ helliſh fact will he now commit. 
D. Zobn. Take her up, you hen hearted compaſſionate Raſcal. | 
Facom. Heaven! what will become of me? Oh]! Oh— {| Carries ber off. 
D. John. Now Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee Il be civil to you, you ſhall not 
raviſh alone: Indeed I am loth to meddle with mine old acquaigtance, 
but if my Man can meet with a Woman I have not lain withal, PIl keep you 
company; ler her be old or young, ugly or handſome, no matter. 
D. Lop. Fuich I will ever fay you are a well bred Man. | 
D. Arto. A very civil perſon, a Man ot Honour. 
Enter Servant, forcing in an ug old Wemen, who cries out. 
D. John. This unlucky Rogue has made but a N choice, but I'll keep 
my word, Come, Baul. you muſt be raviſhed, Baw 
0%, Ham. O Murder! murder ! help! help! I was never raviſh di in my life; 
D. Fobn. Thar I dare ſwear ; but to ſhew I am a very vigorous Man, III 
in with you- But you Raſcal, Jacral. Il make you. Cater bettet next time. 
Serv. Indeed, Sir, this was the firſt 1 met. 
D. John. Come on, Bedlam, thy Face ſhall not protect thee. : 
Old. VVom. Oh my Honour ö my Honour! help, help, my Honour! 
D. John. Come to our Buſineſs. 
Enter — , 
Jacomo, O Sir! Sir! ſhift for your ſelf; we ſhall all be hang'd; the Houſe 
is beſet. Oh what ſhall we do? 
D. Fobn. Away, Coward; Were the King of Spain's Army 2 ring 
us, it ſhould not divert me from this Exploit. 
D. Auto. Nor mm. 
D. Lop. Nor me: Let's on. 
D. John. Keep the doors faſt, Sirrah. Come on. 
Jacom. Oh what will become 'of me! Oh Heav'n! merey on me! Oh Oh 


Exe unt 
In Man's Habit, enter Maria, and ber Maid Flora. | 
Mar. Thus I have abandoned all my Fortune, and laid by my Fo 
Revenge, for thee. Aſſiſt me now, | 
You Inſtruments of Blood, for. my dear Brothers. we. 
and for my much more dear Offavio's ke. pil 1 
Ub. T | D 2 | Whete 


2 
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Where are my Bravo's ?—— | iow Fir | 
Flora. They have beſet the Villains Houſe, 

And he ſhall ne'er come out alive 
Maria. O let em ſhew no more remorſe, 

Than hungry Lyons o'er their prey will. 

How miſerable am I made by that 

Inhumane Monſter ! No ſavage Beaſt 

Wild defarts &er brought forth, provok d 

By all its hunger, and its natural rage. 

Could yet have been ſo cruel. 

Oh my Odlauio! whither art thou fled, 

From the moſt Joring and moſt wretched | 

Creature of her Sex? What Ages of delight 

Each hour with thee brought forth! 

How much, when I-had thee, was all the World 

Unenvied by me! Nay, I pityed all my Se, 

That con'd have nothing worth their care, 

Since all the treaſure ot Mankind was mine. | 

Methought I cou'd look down on Queens, when he 

Was with me: But now, compared to me, 

How happy is the Wretch, whoſe ſinews. 

. Crack upon the mercileſs Engine hc 

Of his torture? I live with greater torments than he dies. | 
Hora. Leave your complaints. Tears are no Sacrifice for Blood» 
Maria. Now, my juſtGrief,to juſtRevenge give place; 

Fam alhamed of theſe ſoft Tears, till le“ 

Reveng'd thy horrid murder: Oh that I could 

Make the Villain linger out an Age in 

Torments! But I will revel in his Blood: Oh 

I could ſuck the laſt drop that warms the 

Monſters Hearts, that might inſpire me with 

Such cruelty, as vile man, with all his horrid % 

Arts of power, is yet a ſtranger to; . 

Then | might root out all his curſed: Races pe ST 
Fora: TI follow all your fortunes, my dear Lady 

Had I ten thouſand lives, in this Cauſe Id | 


o 
0 


0 Venture one by one, to my laſt ſtake. 


Maria. Thou. art my dear and faithful Creature; 
Let not thy Fortunes thus be wrackd with mine. 
he gone, and leave thy moſt eines, 
One that has Miſeries enough to fink the Sex. 


k Fra. will nat leave you till death takes me from you.- + 
| Maria. Oh that I had been ſome poor loft Mountain Girlz 
Nurs'd up by Goats, or ſackVFd by wildiBeaſts, q 
Expos'd to all the rage of heats and killing colds; . 


I ne'er cou'd have been abandon'd to ſuch tury, n 
More ſavage cruelty reigus in Cities ! | 


— K 
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Than ever _ in Deſarts among tze 34-16 
venemous Serpents, and remorſleſs als elt; n Du no Pot Ne 
Ravenous Beaſts, could once be found DN Sno xc 
$0 much eee Bt 
Mw 4 1 Nature. 140 a d 
ora. Lay by your tears, till ycut rev en e be ſiniſted x 2 0 
vou may have leiſure to complain. | R 5%: 1.903 gn) 519 51 87014 5 562 


aria. 3 ill ? r 
Loſe my own in wü e. a 2 7 ſpill, W a N tnte | 
Have the fortune, with my own JEL ew. — „„ 5 
The Dog's vile Heart : I then ſhall dia Dr VILE an 
Contented, znd in the other World II RNs ee r 
Torture him ſo, Devils ſhall learn of me. don. Aue 4 5 5c. 
Uſe the dam d. a 4 

Fora. Let's to our Sacred Inftruments of revenge.” 5 
Maria. Come on? Sd juſt a cauſe would turn the 
Vileſt Ruffian to a Sam beg 
Fee ay Don John 9 
Maria ad Flora re- ente. | 
Maria. Come, Friends, Iet once a Woman preach courage "I PRINT 
| To you; inſpiied by my juſt rage, this Arm ; oh 
Shall reach you Wonders. I'll ſhe you now | | | 
What! Love with juſt Revenge can do. 
1. Brav. We are ſo ptactiſed in che trade of deaths, 3 
a we need no 1 
Maria. There's Gold goed ſtore; if you dilpatch the Dog, III. give. you 
Yet much more; if not, 
IF all the wealth I have can buy your Lives, 
PII have 'em inſtead of his. | 
2. Brau. For half the Sum, I'd kill a Biſhop at the Altar [-They retire. 
Enter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo. 
D. John, Now we have finiſhed our delign, let's make a Sally, and raiſe 
the Siege. | 
D. Anto. Jacomo, do you lead the Van. 
D. Lop. Lead on, Jacomo, or we are ſure to loſe you; you are not good at 
bringing up the Rear. 
Jacom. Nay good Gentlemen, I know m 3 than to take. place of 
_ of Quality, eſpecially {gen this occa | 
D. John. Sirrah, go on: I'll prick. him forward: Remember, if you do 
not fight, 1 am behind vou. 
Jacom. Oh Heaven! Oh Zacomo! what will become of thy dear perſon ? 
is this Courage, to put me forward, to what t you-dare not mes you es: 
D. John. No wo Ss Rogue zon, on, I ſay—— : 1 26 | 
ron Oh 1 ſhall be murdered murdered/ Oh/,0h4 ; | „ 

John: On, on, you Dog 4 

Zacow. Inhumane Waaler ita eo! Heaven hare Mexey on wy better 


ING ' | Euter 


+ 


—— —̃- 


2 Ihe CYBERTIA NE. 


Enter Maria: 
ons Fallon, „ Jam (Thy feb have at you, _ 
J. ur acomo © 2 ares 
e Ste "Mar and Flora remain. 
Jacom. Oh! Oh! | 


Maria: Oh Cowardly villians ' The Traitor will eſtpe their Ades Oh 
Dogs! More feeble than the fedleſt of our Ser. Let i after reli, and try 


| - Our Strength. l 5 
| | "Emer Drum. te OL it mo 
n 12 m 4——FEal en. "oi. .der Boys? £7 EST alive 20G 2.7 
| Jon, n flain 10 Ti Flora, 
=” Maria, At thy Heart, baſe Villain, D. John d atms Maria, 
| D.: Johr. There, take your Sword; I'll not nip Roguery | in the bud; chou 


may'ſt live to be as wicked as my ſelf 
1 _ Haria, Poor Hara! but Dog, Ell be reveng'd on thee — &'re I die. bea. 
[ | Enter Don Lopez, Don Antonio, J acomo. | 
1 5.75 What! no Thanks ! no reward 
Fobn. What's the matter, Sirrah? _ f | 

| ' Facom. What, no Acknowledgment ; ? Youare but an ungrateful Man, let 
þ me tell you that, to treat a Man of my Froweſs thus. 
| D. John. What has your valour done? 

Facom. Nothing. nothing; ſav'd your Life only, that's all: But Men of 


2 are nothing now a-days. Tis an ungtateful Age. [ Tught like a 
Heroe f 


D. Arto. Gall'd a Stag at Bay. | 
D. Lop. You can fight, when there's no way of eſcape, without it: 
acem: Oh! What's here! Another Murder! Fly, fly; weſhall be hang d 
John. Come on! Let's now to Sea, to try our Fortunes. 


Facom. Ay, make haſte; Pye laid Horſes, and will shift * Land. Fate- 
well, Sir, a good Voyage | 


'D. Joby, I will Mader "Ay u. if you refuſe to 8⁰ to Sea- 
Jacom. O good Sir, conſider, do but confider, I am fo Ih Kalas 


A that wicked Flement does not agree with me. 
| D. John. Dare you diſpute! Go on, I ſay, 
# Jacom. O good Sir, think, think little ; the mercileſs Waves will never 
C confider a Man of Parts: Beſides, Sir, I can Swim no more than I can fly. 
D. Joba. T1 leave you dead upon the place, if you ret uſe. 
Facom, O Sir, on my Knees I beg you'll let me ſtay. Lam the grad of all 
my Family ; my Race will fail, 
D. John. Damn your Race—— 
D. Arto. Do not we venture with you? 
Jacom. You have nothing but your Lives to venture, but! have a while 
Family to ſave; I thi n Poſterity. Beſides, Gentlemen, 1 . 


10 = ety in ſuch Wicked company. 
N. D. Jahr. III kill the Villain. His fear will elſe betray us. 
Fiacom. O hold! hold! for Heavens fake — 
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* [Ghoſt of Don. John «Farber riſes 

Ghoft. Hold! hold · 

Jacom. Ay, hold, hold: O Heav'n! your Father's Ghoſt; a Ghoſt! 

Ghoſt! a Ghoſt! Oh ! Oh! 1 ay and . 8 
D. Jobn. Sdeath! What's here? my Father rst | | 
Gheſt, No, no; Inhumane Murderer, I am dead. _ 
PD. %bn. That's well; I was afraid the old Gentleman had come for his | 


Eſtate again; if you wou'd. have that, tis too late; tis erg 5 ; 
Ghoſt, Moaſter 1 F behold theſe wounds. a 
D. Job. Ido; they were well meant, and yell perfor, 1 . © 6h 
D. Anto. This is ſtrange! How I am amaz d : ey 


D. Lop. Unheard of Wonder! — g e 
Ghoſt. Repent, repent of all thy villanies; 3 
My clamorous Blood to Heav'n for vengeance cries: | 
Heav'n will * out his Judgments on you all; 
Hell gapes for you, for you each Fiend does call K 
And hourl a your unrepenting Fall. . bi ; 
You with = Horrours they'll torment. wa, th 
Except of all your Crimes you ſuddenly repent... ++ [0b Ante. 
fone Oh! Oh! Heav'n deliver me from theſe: - Monſters | 
Fobn: Farewell, thou art a fooliſh Ghoſt; repent, M2 he ! What 
could this mean ? Our ſenſes are all in a Miſt ſure. © 
D. Anto. They are not, twas aGhoſt;: . - . | | 
D. Lop. I neer believ'd thoſe fooliſh Tales before. - Wot 
D. John. Come, tis no matter; let it be what it will, it muſt be m- 55 
D. Ants: And Nature is unalterable in us too. | 
D. Ibn. Tis true, the Nature of a Ghoſt cannot change outs. 
D. Lop. It was a filly Ghoſt,and.Fll no ſooner take his word than a Whore's: 
D. John. Thou art in the right. Come, Fool, Fool, riſe; the Ghoſt is gone. 
Zacom. Oh! I die, I die; pray let me die in quiet. 
D. Anto. Oh! If he be dying, take him up; we'll give him Burial in the 
Sea. Come on. 


„ Hold, hold, Gentlemen; Bury me not till I am dead, I beſcech 


9 John. If you be not, Sirrah, I'll run you 1 
Facom. Hold, hold, Sir, PIL go, III 89. 
. Lop, ers on 
5 * Should all 
obn. Should all the Bugbears Cowards feign 34 
1 515 urge on, without — thoug ht of fear. © oh 
D. Arto. And I 5 
D. Loh. And I——- chad 
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er m. 7 
Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo: "LE 
__ , Captainof the Ship, Maſter and sailots- 


Maſter. N A Erey upon us ! What ſuddain dreadful Storm is this > We are 
I all loſt; we ſhall ſpilt upon the Rocks. - Loof, Loof, — 
.  Facom, Oh! Oh! Mercy ! Oalwas afraid of this! See what your wicked- 
neſs has brought me to! Mercy! Mercy! 18 85 TIA 
D. John. Take away thy cowardly Face, it offends me, Raſcal- 

Capt. Such dreadful claps of Thunder I never yet remember'd. Þ 
D. John. Let the Clouds roar on, and vomit all their Sulphur out, they 
neer ſhall fright me——) Oo : 

D. Anto, Theſe are ths Squibs and Crackers of the kx. 

D. Lop. Fire on, Fire on; we are unmoy'd. | 
_ Capt, The Heavens are all on fire; theſe unheard-of Prodigies amaze me 
D. John. Can you, that have ſtood ſo many Cannons, be frighted at the 
- farting and belching of a Cloud? . CS 3 
" Maſt. Bleſs me, Captain! Six of our Foremaſt-men are even now ſtruck 
dead with Lightning- LEED | : | 8 
Sail. O that clap has rent our Maſts in ſunder. 
__ Facoms. O we are loſt? You can Swim, sir; pray ſave. me, for my own 
and Families ſake EM n | 

D. John. Toſs theſe cowardly Rogues over board. Captain, Courage 
Let the Heavens do their worſt, tis but Drowning at laſt. N 
- Zacom. But in the name of Heav'n, but drowning, quoth he; your 

Drowing will prepare you for Burning, though; Oh, Oh, Oh, —_ © 
«iS pra ptain, the Ship's on fire in the Fore caſtle 
Cad. All hands to work upon the Forecaſtle. Heavn! How it blazes 
already , : I 2 . [ Exit Ca fo 
Jacom. Oh! Oh! We Burn, we Drown, We Sink, Oh! We Periſh, We 
are Loſt, Oh, Oh, Oh ——a _ | 

Maſt. O horrid Apparitions! Devils ſtand and Guard the Fire, and will 

not ſuffer us to quench it» We are loſt: 
Enter Captain. | Sag, 
' Capt. In all the dangers I have been, ſuch horrors I never knew; I am quite 
unm inn'd. 
D. Lops A Man and fear : *tis but dying at laſt. 

D. John. | never could know what that fooliſh thing Fear is, 

Capr. Help, help, the Fire increaſes. What horrid tights are theſe ? where 
Fer turn, fearful Spirits appear. | [ Exeunt Captain and Sailors. 
D. Lop. Let's into the Boat; and with our Swords keep out all others. 

D. An. While they are buſie about the Fire we may ſcape. 
D. Lop. If we get from hence, we certainly ſhall periſh on the Rocks 


D Jobn, I warrant 150 | 


— 
* 


Jacom. 
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" Facom. O good Gentlemen, let us ſhift for our ſelves, and let the relt 


Burn or Drown, and be damn d and they will. 


D. Jobn. No, you have been often leaving me: Now ſhall be the time 


we'll part. Farewel. | | | 
Facom. Oh ! LII ſtand by you while I live. Oh che Devil, the Devil! 
What horrors do J feel > Oh I am kill'd, Iam dead! 

HIT [ 4 Thunder-clap ſtrikes Don John, and Jacomo down. 
D. 7obn.'Sdeath ! why this to me? You paultry fooliſhBughear Thunder, 
Am I the mark of your ſenſleſs Rage? | | 

D. Lap. Nothing but accident. Fes leap into the Boat. 
D. Anto. The Sailors all make towards us; they Il in and fink ic; 
D. John. Sirrah, if you come on, you run upon my Sword. 
Jacom. O cruel Tyrant! I burn, I drown, I fink! Oh I die, I am loſt. 
"Capt. All ſhift aboard; we periſh, we are loſt- ON 
' Maſt, All loft, all loſt, [ 4 great ſhriek, they all leap over Board. 
3 Enter an Old Hermit. 3 | 
Herm. This forty years I've liv'd in this neigb ring Cave, and from theſe 
dreadful Cliffs which are always beaten by the foaming Surges of the Sea; 
beheld the Ocean in its wildeſt Rage, and ne er yet ſaw a Storm fo dreadful, 


ſuch horrid flaſhes of Lightning, and ſuch claps of Thunder, never were in 
my remembrance. Yon Ship is all on fire, and the poor miſerable Wretches 


all periſh. The dreadful Object melts my Heart, and brings a flood of Tears 
into my Eyes: It is prodigious, for on the ſudda in, all the Heavens are clear 
again, and the inraged Sea is become more patient. LT 


Enter Don Francilco. 


D. Fran. Oh Father, have you not been frighted at. this prodigious 


Storm, and at yon dreadful Speftacle ? _ | 
Herm. No Man that has an apprehenfion, but ſhou'd have been moy'd 

with horror. ks 
D. Fran. "Twas the moſt violent Tempeſt I ever ſaw. Hold, yon ler are 

lame coming in a ſmall Veſſel, and muſt neceſſarily ſplit upon the Rock; 

I'll go and help to ſuccour em. 

erm. Here are ſome this way, juſt come in a ſmall Boat: 

Go you to thoſe, and theſe ] will afhſt—— . 
D. Fran. Vil haſte to their relief: [ Exit Don Franciſco. 
Herm. Hah ! theſe are come fate to Land, three Men, goodly Men they 

ſeem to be; I am bound in Charity to ſerve them: they come towards me- 

Enter Don John, Don Antonio, and Don Lopez. | 


D. John. Much ado we are ſaſe, but my Man's loſt 3 pox on him, I ſhall - 


miſs the Fool, it was a neceſſary Blockhead. | | 
D. Anto. But — have loſt your Goods, which were more neceſſiry. 
D. Lop. Our Jewels and Money we have all about us. | 
John. It makes me laugh to think, how the Fools we left behind were 
puz!'d which death to chuſe, Burning or Drowning——  - 


D. Anto. But how ſhall we diſpoſe of our ſelves, we are plzguy Welt 


and Cold. Hah ! What old Fool is that? 


D. Lop. It is a Her. nit, a fellow of * Beard and Sanctiiy. 


D. Fob: 
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to make an Owl's Neſt, or ſtuff a Saddle with. 


Put in the ſcale, lifts up the other end, 
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'D. John. Iknow not what SanQlity he may have, but he has Beard enough 
Herm. Gentlemen, I ſee you are Shipwrack'd, and in diſtreſs ; and my 
Fonction obliges me in Charity, to fuccour you in what I may. 8 
D. Anto. Alas! What canſt thou help us to? Doſt thou know of ever a 


Houſe near hand, where we may be furniſhed with ſome neceſlirics ? 


Herm. On the othervfide of this vaſt Rock, there is a fertile and a pleaſant 
Valley, where one Don Franciſco, a rich and hoſpitable Man, has a ſweer 
dwelling z he will entertain you nobly ; He's gone to aſſiſt ſome Shipwrack'd 


; Perſons, and will be here preſently. In the mean time, what my poor Cave 
can afford, you ſhall be welcome to. 


FY D. Lop. What can that afford? You oblige Four ſelf to Faſting and Ab- 
inence | 

Herm. | have ſtudied Phyſick for the relief of needy People, and I have 
ſome Cordials which will refreſh you; I'll brirg one to you [ Exit Hermit. 

D. John. A good civil old Hypocrite: But this is a pleaſant kind of Reli- 
gion, that obliges em to naſtineſs and want of meat. I'll ha' none ont. 

D. Aut. No, nor of any other, to my knowledge. | 

49 Enter Hermit with a Cordial. 

Herm Gentlemen pray taſte of this Viol, it will comfort your cold Szomachs- 
D. John. HI! tis excellent ſaith. Let it go round. 

Hern. Heay'n bleſs it to you. | 

D. Lop. Ha ! it warms. | 

D. Azto. Thank thee; thou are a very honeſt old Fellow i'faith; 

D. John. I ſee thou art very civil; but you muſt ſupply us with one 


neceſſary more; a very neceſſary thing, and very refreſhing, 


Herm. What's that, Sir? | 
D. John. It is a Whore, a fine young buxom Whore. 
8 = 5 A Whore, old Man, a Whore. 
Herm. Bleſs me, are you Men, or Devils ? - | 
D. Jobn. Men, Men, and Men of Luſt and * Prithee, old Sot, leave 
thy prating, and help me to a Strumpet, a fine ſalacious Strumpet; I know 
you Zealots have enough of em. Women love your godly Whore-maſters. 
Herm. Oh Monſters of Impiety ! Are you fo lately ſcap'd the wrath of 
Heaven, thus to provoke it ? | | g 
88 l by following the LiQates of Nature,who can do otherwiſe > 
D. Lop. All our Actions are neceſſitated, none command their own wills. 
Herm. Oh horrid —_— would you lay your dreadful and unheard 
of vices upon Heaven ? No, ill Men, that has given you free will to good. 
D. John. I find thou retir'll here, and never read | or think ſt. 
Can that blind faculty, the Will, be free 
When it depends upon the Underſtanding ? 
Which argues firſt, before the Will can chuſe; 
And the laſt dictates of the Judgment ſways 
The Will; as ina Balance, the laſt Weight 
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And with the fame Neceſſity. c er 
Herm. But fooliſh men and ſinners act againſt if 
Their Undetſtanding, which inform 'em better. | 
D. Anto. None willingly do any thing againſt the laſt 
DiQares of their Judgments ; whatſoc'er Men do, 
Their preſent opinions lead em to. | 
D. Lop. As Fools that ate afraid of Sin, are by the thought 
Of preſent pleaſure, or ſome other reaſon, 
Neceſſarily byaſs'd to purſue Hor 
The opinion they are.in at that moment. 
Herm. The Underſtanding yet is free, and might preſwade em better. 
D. John. The Underſtanding never can be free; 
For what we Underſtand, ſpite of our {elves we do: 
All Objects are ready form'd and placd 
To our hands; and theſe the Senles to the Mind convey, 
And as thoſe repreſent them, this muſt judge: 
How can the Will be free, when the Underſtanding, 
On which the Will depends, cannot be ſo ? 


Herm. Lay by * deviliſh Philoſophy, and change the dangerous and de- 


ſtructive courſe of your leud Lives, 

D. Anto. Change our natures : Go bid a Blackamore be white, we fol 
low our Conſtitutions, which we did not give our ſelves. | 

D. Lop. What we are, we are by Nature, our reaſon tells us we muſt 
follow that. | | 

D. Fohx. Our Conſtitutions tell us one thing, and yours another; and 
which muſt we obey ? If we be bad, tis Nature's fault that made us 10. 

Herm. Farewel : I dare no longer hear your impious diſcourſe. Such har- 
dened Wretches I ne'er heard of yet. [Exit Hermit 

D. Anto. Farewel, old Fool. 5 

D. John. Thus Sots condemn what they can never anſwer. 

Enter Don Franciſco. LORE 

This I believe is Franciſco, whom he ſpoke of, it he has but a handſome 
Wite, or, Daughters, we are happy. | | 

D. Lop. Sir, we are ſhipwgack d Men, and if you direct us to a place 
where we may be furniſhed with ſome neceſſaries, you will oblige us 

D. Franc. Centlemen, IL have a houſe hard by, yon (hall be welcome to it; 
Leven, now endeavoured to ſuccour a Youth and beauteous Woman who, 
with two Sailors in a Boat, were driven towards theſe Rocks, but were forced 
back again, and I fear, are loft by this time. 1 defixe nothing more, than to 
aſſiſt Men in extremes, and am o'er joyed at the opportunity of ſerving you. 

D. John. We thank you. | 3 

D. Franc. You ſhall command my Houſe as long as you pleaſe: I ſee 
you are Cavaliets, and hope you will bear with ſome inconvenience. I have 


two young, and, though I ſay it, hand ſome Daughters, who are to morro- 


morning to he married the Solemuity, will bring much company together, 
which, I fear, may mei e and you 

D. Aste You, poſe us with this kindneſs: ß 
'D. Jobn. What ever pleaſes you, meer” be incdnvenlent to us. 
a wi, : 2 


D. Lops 
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P. Lop. On the contrary, we ſhall be glad to aſſiſt you at the Ceremony, 
and help to make up the Joyful Chorus. 1 
D. Franc. You ſhall command my Honſe and me; 
Ell ſhew you the way to. it. 


D. 70h. Your humble Servant. We'll follow you. Exit Don Franciſco. 
This is an admirable adventure. . SE | 
He has Daughters, Boys, and to be married too: 

If they have been ſo fooliſh, to preſerve thoſe 

Toys, they call Miidenheads; their ſenfleſs 

Husbands ſhall not be troubled with them 

I'M eaſe them of thoſe. Pox, what mould thoſe dull 

Drudging Animals, call'd Husbands, do with ſuch Treaſures : 

No, they are for honeſt Whore maſters, Boys. 
D. Anto. Well faid, Don; we will not be wanting in our endeavours _ 

to ſucceed you | wes aaa | 
D. Lop. To you alone we muſt give place. Allons. [ Exeunt: 

Enter Hermit, Maria in. Man' habit, and Leonora. 

1 Herm. Heaven be praiſed, you are ſafely now on Land; 

[| Maria. We thank you, reverend Father, for your aſſiſtance. 
F Leon. We never fhall forget the obligation. 

. Herm. I am happy to be ſo good an Inſtrument. | 

1 Leon. We followed a Veſſel, which: we faw fired with ] ightning, and” 

1 we fear that none of em eſcaped · , HF 

if Maria, I hope the Villain I purſue has *ſcap'd : I would not be reveng- 
. ed by Heaven, but my own hand; or if not by that, by the Hang man's. 
Leon. Did any come to Land ? For I moſt nearly am concern d for one; 
the grief for whom, if ke be loſt, will ſoon, I fear, deſtroy me. 
erm. Here were three of that company came ſafe to Land; but ſuch 
impious Wretches, as did not deſerve to 2 and ſuch as no vertuous 


ſon can be concerned for, ſure; I was ſtiff with fear and horrour when 
heard 'em talk. 2h 


Maria. Three, fay you? | | | 
Leon. By this ſad deſcription it muſt be Don Jobn, and his two wicked 
Aſſociates; I am-aſham'd to confeſs the tenderneſs I have for him. Why ſhould 
Love that Wretch 2 Oh my too violent paſſion hurries me I know not whi- 
ther! into what fearful dangerous Labyrinths of miſery will it conduct me? 
Maira. Were they Gentlemen ; 
H. By their out fide they ſeem d ſo, but their in-fides declar'd them Devils. 
Maria. Heaven] it mult be the Villain and his Barbarous 
Companions. They are reſerved for my Revenge 
Aſſiſt me, Heaven, in that juſt cauſe. x 
Oh, Villain, Villain? Inhumane Villain! 
Each minute is, me thinks, a tedious Age, 
Till I have dipt my hands in thy heart's blood. | IF 
Herm. You ſeem o'er-joy'd-at the news of their ſafe arrival > Can any 
have a Kindneſs for ſuch diffclute ahandon'd Atheiſts. eta 


Maria. No, tis revenge that I purſue _ the baſeſt of all Villains. 


Herm. Have a care, Revenge is Heaven's; and muſt not be uſurped by Mortals. 
Ly nds: 98 | Maria, 
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Maria. Mine is Revenge for Rapes and cruel Murders, and thoſe Hea- 
ven leaves to Earth to puniſh. 7” IND 

Herm. They are horrid crimes, but Magiſtrates muſt puniſh them. 

Leon. What do I hear? Were he the baſeſt of all Men, my Love is ſo head- 
ſtrong and ſo wild within me, I muſt endeavour to 1 07 him, or deſtroy 
my ſelf: To what deplorable condition am I falFn? what chains are theſe that 
hold me? Oh that | could break them and yet I wou'd not if Icou'd Oh my 
heart / 22 8 | 2 ; , | , X 

Herm. They are gone to one Don PFrarciſco's houſe, that Road will bring 
vou to it; tis on the other fide of this Rock, in a pleaſant Valley. I have 
not ſtit'd theſe forty years from theſe ſmall bounds, or I wou'd' give em 
notice what Devils he harbours in his houſe. You will do well to do it. 


* 


Fuacom. ¶ Within Melpi help! murder! Iam drown'd! Iam dead! help! help! 


Herm. Hah ! what Voice is that? I muſt aſſiſt him 


Maria. Father; farewel; Come, Madam, will you go to this houſe.? - 


Now, Monſter, for my Revenge. © - | 
Leon, I will, but for different ends we go; 


'Tis Love conduCts-me; but Revenge brings you. Exeunt Maria, Leonora. 


FJacom Ol i help, help, I fink, I fink ! 
Herm. Poor Man, ſure he is almoſt drown'd. 


Jacom. No; not yet; I have only drunk ſomething too much of a ſcurvy: 


unpleaſant Liquor. | | 
erm. Reach me your hand CPulls him out. 
Facom. Ay, and my heart too; Oh ! Oh? 


Sir, a thouſand Thanks to you: I vow to Gad,Yare a very civil prion, and 


as I am an honeſt Man, have done me the greateſt kindneſs in the World, next 

to the piece of the Maſt which I floated upon, which I muſt. ever love and 
honeur ; I am ſorry it ſwam away, I'wou'd have preſerv'd it, and hung it 
up in the ſeat of our ancient Family. | a 


Herm. Thank Heaven for your deliverance, and leave ſuch vain Thoughts 


Facom. I do with all my heart; but I am not ſettled enough to ſay my 
Prayers yet: Pray, Father, do you for me ; tis nothing with you, you are 


us'd to it, it is your Trade. 


Herm. Away, vain Man; you ſpeak as if you had drunk too deeply of 


another Liquor than Sea- water. 


Jacom. No, I have not, but I wou'd fain: where may a Man light of a 


Glaſs of good Wine? 1 would gladly have an Antidote to my Poiſon. . Me 


—_— _ / - theſe Fiſhes have but a ſcurvy time; I am ſure they have very 
I TINKI 


NE, : | ; | 
Herm. „ and learn more Devotion and Thankfulneſs to Heaven— - 


N [Exit Hermit. 
Jacom. Ha! tis uncivilly done to leave a Man in a ſtrange Country, . But 
theſe Hermits have no breedin 


ever | truſt thee again—Well, Haddocks, I defis you, you ſhall have none of 
me, not a Collop; no, no, I will be eaten Woe as all my Anceſtors 


b 
Save been. If Heaven will but preſerve me From the Monſters of the Land, 
| : my 
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g. Poor 7acomo, deat Facomo, how I love thy 
\Perfon, how glad am I to ſee thee ſafe? For I ſwear, I think thon art as ho- 


neſt a Fellow ase er I mer with: Well, farewel, thcu wicked Element; if 
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my Maſter and his two Companions (who, I hope, are drownud) preferve 


my ſelf from thoſe of the Sea. Let me ſec, here is a Path — this muſt lead to 


ſome Houſe.Pll go, for 1 am plaguy ſick with this Salt water. Pah - Ex. Jaco. 
Enter Clara, and Flavia cis their two Maã), p. 
Clara, Oh, Havia, this will be our lait happy Night, to Morrow is our 
Execution day; we muſt Marry. | RIES oF 4103 yr 
Flavia. Ay, Clara, we are condemn'd without Reprieve. Tis better to 
live as we have done, kept from all Men, than for each to be confin'd: to 
one, whom yet we never ſaw, and a thouſand to one {hall never like. 
Clara. Oar ont, a Spaniſb Wife has a worſe life than a coop'd Chicken. 
Flavia. A ſinging Bird in a Cage is a Princely Creature, compar d to 
that poor Animal, call'd a Wite, here. 1 Ohh 
Cara. Birds are made tame by being Cag d, but Women grow wild by 
confinement.z and that, I fear, my Hus band will find to his coſt. 
Flavia. None live pleaſantly here, but thoſe who ſhould be miſerable 
Srrumpets : They can chooſe their Mates, but we muſt be like Slaves con- 
demn'd to the Gallies; we have no liberty to ſell our Selves, or venture 
one Throw for our freedom. tartan 350. ff] 
Clara. O that we were in Erzland! there, they ſay; a Lady may chuſe 
a Footman, and run away with him, it ſhe Iikes him, and no diſhonour 
to the Family. _ | 1% Mt Dh | 
Flavia. That's becauſe the Families are ſo very Honourable, that nothing 
can touch them: Their Wives run and ramble whither, and with whom 
they pleaſe, and defy all cenſure. | 
Clara. Ay, and a jealous Husband is a more monſtrous Creature there 
than a Wittal here, and wou'd be more pointed at: They ſay, if a Man 
be jealous there, the Women will all joyn and pull him to pieces. 
Flavia. Oh happy Country! we never tonch Money, there the Wives 
can ſpend their Husband's Eſtate for em. Oh bleſs'd Country ! 
Clara. Ay, there, they ſay, the Husbands are the prettieſt civil eaſy good 
'natur'd indifferent Perſons in the Whole World; they never mind what 
their Wives do, not they. 5 0 Fan 
Flavia. Nay, they ſay, they love thoſe Men beſt that are kindeſt to their 
Wives. Good Men! Poor Hearts ! And here, if an honeſt Gentleman of- 
fers a Wife a Civility by the by, our bloody Butcherly Husbands are cut- 
ting of Throats preſently. | | n 
Clare. Oh that we had theſe frank civil Engliſpmen, inſtead of our 
grave dull ſurly Spaniſh Blockheads, whoſe greateſt Honour lies in preſerv- 
ing their Beards and Foreheads inviolable. . | | 
Flavia. In England, if a Husband and Wife like not onganother,they.draw 
two ſeveral ways; and make no bones on't, while the Husband treats his Mi- 
Itreſs openly in his Glaſs Coach; the Wife for decency's fake, puts on her 
Vizar, and whips away ina Hackney with a Gallant, and no harm done. 
Card. Though of late tis as unfaſhionable for a Husband to love his Wife 
there, as tis here, yet tis fathionable for her to love ſome body elſe, and 
that's ſomething. | 9 17 


Flavia. Nay, they ſay Gentlemen will keep company with à Cuckold 
. ö 5:73 14. 1429 ns 
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there; as ſoon-as another Man, and ne'er wonder at him. a 

Cara. Oh happy Country there a Woman may chuſe for her ſelf, and 
none will into the Trap of Matrimony, unleſs ſhe likes the Bait; but here 
we are tumbled headlong and blind fold inte lr. 

Flavia. We are usd as they uſe Hawks, never unhooded, or whiſtled off, 
till they are Juſt upon the Quarry: x | WI 
Guard. And *tis for others, not our ſelves we fly too. 

Havia. No more, this does but put us is mind of aur Miſery: : 

Cara. It does ſo: But prethee let's be merry one night, to Morrow is 
our laſt, Farewel all Happineſs. oo nn ooo 

Havia O that this happy day d laſt our Lives time. But prethe e, 
my Dear, let's have thy Song, and divert our ſelves as well as we can in 
the mean time. * dW : © hv 8 

Clara. *Tis a little too wanton. ' G Rl 

Flavia: Prethee let's be à little wanton this Evening, to Morrow we 
muſt take our leaves on't. 3 : y | 

Clara, Come on then, our Maids ſhall joyn in, the Chorus: 
Here they are. 


5 


SONG. 


0 Oman who i: by Nature wild, 
Dull bearded Men incloſes; 
Of Narure's freedom we're beguit d. 
By Laws which Man impoſes : 
Who till himſelf continues free, 
Tet we poor Slaves muſt fettered be. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
0% For better for worſe; 
Tie a vile impoſition on Nature: 
For Women ſhould change, 
And bave freedom to range, 
Like to every other wild Creature. 


So gay a thing was ne er deſign'd' 

Io be reſtrain d N EET 
Heav'n meant fo changeable a Mind MN: | 
Should have its change in loving. % nem INS 
By cunning we could make Men ſmart, 355 
But they by flirength o ercome our Art. 


Chor. 4 an the Curſe, 


Of, For, &c. 
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Chor. 4 ſhame on the Corſe. . ü ved -1 
%, and ics | | 125 n 18 + 


Ler us -teſs ume our ancient e Right, | 
Make Man at diſtance _ 3 


In 7 — we” 11 Keep him un 
War and Ambition hence be burtd 
Let Love and Beauty rule the Word. 


Chor. A ſhame on the he Corſe. | 
, For, &c. 


Flavia. Oh dear Clara, that this were true! But now let's home, our Fa- 
ther will miſs us. 

Clara. No, he's walk'd abroad with the three Shipwrack'd Gentlemen. 

Flavia. They're proper handſome Gentlemen , bur the chief, whom they 


call Don John, exceeds the reſt. 


Cara. I never ſaw a finer perſon ; pray Heaven cither of our Husbands 
prove as good. 
Flavia. Do not name em. Let the Maids go home, and if my Father be 


there, let him know that we are here, L Exeunt Maids. 


Clara. In the mean time, if he be thereabouts, do you go down that 
Walk, and III go this way, and perhaps one of us ſhall light on him. 
Flavia. Agreed. | Exeunt Ambo- 
Enter Don John Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 
8 3 Where have you left the old Man, Don Francic/o ? 
W He's very buſy at home, ſeeing all my prepar'd tor his Daugh- 
ters dW. dings to Morrow 
D. John His Daughters are gone this way : if you have any friendſhip - 
for me, go and watch the old Man; and it he offers to come towards us 
divert him, that I may have freedom to attack his Daughters. 
D. Auto. You may be ſure of us, that have ſerv d you with our Lives; 
beſides, the juſtic eof this Cauſe will make us ſerve you. Adieu. 
Nen, I Eren: Don Lop, Don Anto. 
D. John. Now for my wird Aſliſt me Love! Fools, you ſhall have no 
Maidenheads to Morrow Night. Husbands * nnn. no, no— 
pour ſneaking Fools. IQ 4 | 
Enter TJacomd. 
Jacom. I have loſt my way, I think I ſhall never find this Houſe : But 1 
ſhall never think my ſeif out of the ane 1 meet 1 impicus Matter ; 
Heaven grant he be Drown'd, | AT at $4305 1 


D. Jahn. How now, Raſcal, are you alive ? 1 

Jacom. Oh Heaven ! He's here! Why was this lewd Creature ſav'd ? Lam 
in a worſe condition than ever; now I have ſcap'd drowning, he bring? 
hanging freſh into my Memory. | 

D. John. What mute, Sitrah? ; | 

3 Sir, lam no more your Servant, good Sir, I am my own Man now— 

D. John. No: Though you are a Rogue, you are a neceſſury Rogue, ard 
I' not part with you. 1 | : 

Jacom. I mult be gone, I dare not venture further with you. | 

D. John. Sirrah, do you know. me, and dare you ſay this to me? Have at 
your Guts, I will rip you from the Navel to the Chin. NR 3 


Facom. O good Sir, hold, hold. He has got me 1n his clutches, I ſhall | 


never get loole——Oh! Oh? 
D. Jobn. Come, Dog, follow me cloſe, ſtinking Raſcal. 
Facom. I am too well picks in the Salt water to ſtink, I thank you, 1 
ſhall keep a great while. Bit you wzre a very genetous Man, to leave a 
Gentleman, yoar Friend, in danger, as you did me. I have rea ſon ro follow 
you: But if | ſerve you not in your kind, than am I ſows'd Sturgeon. 
D.  Fobn. Follow me, Sirrah; I ſee a Lady, | 
Facom. Are you lo fierce eat Ne no ns 
4 "Emer Chara ſinging, A ame on the Curſe, 7 HO 

Cars, Ha!l- This is the Srnaers” 7. comms, 
What makes him here? SER ary me” 
' D. John. A delicate Creature. Ha! This is the Lady. . 
How n am I to meet you here — ; 

Clara. What mean you, Sir? er La 
D. John. I was undone enough before, with ſeeing your Picture in the 
Gallery ; but I ſee you have mare Excellencies than Bea 
needed not have conſpit'd with that, to ruine me. 

Clara. Have you ſeen my Picture ? gs 


D. John. And loy'd it above all things I ever ſaw, but the Original. 
1 am loſt beyond redemption, unleſs you can pity. me. 


Facom. | Aſide.] He has been loſt a hundred times, but he always finds 


himſelf again and me too; a pox on kim. | ; 

D. John. When Love had taken too faſt hold on me, ever to let me go, 
I too late found you were to Morrow to be Marry'd. | 

Jara. Yes, I am condemn'd to one I never ſaw, and you are come to 
rally me and yr 1 my 

acom. Ah, Madam, ſay not ſo, my Maſter is always in earneſt. 

5. John. So much J am in earneſt now, that if . — no way to break 
this Marriage oft, and pity me, I ſoon ſhall repent Lever came to Lard; 1 
ſhall ſufter a worſe wrack upon the Shore; here I ſhall linger out my lite in 
the worlt of pains,defpairing Love; there I ſhould have periſh'd quickly— 

Ja Ah poot Man! he's ina deſperate condition, I pity him witk all 
my Heart | | | 


D. John. Peace, Raſcal. Madam, this is the only opportunity I am like 
to hive, Give me leave to improve itt. F : 


4 Clara, 
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Clara Sure, Sir, you cannot be in earneſt, | | - 

D. Fobn. If all the Oaths under the Sun can convince you, Madam, I ſwear- 

Jacom. O Sir, Sir, have a care of Sweating, for fear you ſhould, once in 
your Life, be forſworn — N wi 

D. John. Peace, Dog; or I ſhall ſlit your Wind-pipe. 

Facom. Nay, I know if he be forſworn, it's the firſt time, that's certain. 

Vara. But, Sir, if you be in earneſt, and I had an inclination, tis impoſſi- 
ble to bring it about, my Father has diſpos'd of me. | 5 

D. John. Diſpoſe of your ſelf, I'll do well enough with him, and my 


Fortune and Quality are too great for him for whom you are intended , to 
diſpute with me. | | 


Clara. If this be true, wou'd you win a Woman at firſt ſight ? 


'D. John. Madam, this is like to be the firſt and laſt; to Morrow is the 
fatal day that will undo me. | * 


Jacom. Courage, Don, matters go well. | n 

Clara. Nay, I had rather have a Peaſint of my own chufing, than an 
Emperour of another's. © He is a. handſome Gentleman, and ſeems to be of 
Quality: Oh that he cou'd rid me out of my intended ſlavery. [ Aide. 
Sir, talk not of impoſſible things; for could I with this, my Father's Ho. 
nour will not ſuffer him to diſpence with his promiſe. 

D. John. LIl carry you beyond his pogper,and your intended Husband's too. 

Clara. It cannot be; but I mult leave you, I dare not be ſeen with you 

D. John. Remember the ſhort time you have to think on this: Will yon 
let me periſh without relief 2 If you will have pity on a Wretched Man, - 
have a Prieſt in my company, PII marry you, and we'll find means to fly 
early in the Morning, before the houſe are ſtirring, | 

Clara. I confeſs 1 am to be condemn'd to a ſlavery, that nothing can be 
worſe; yet this wetea raſh attempt. 

D. { If you will not conſent to my juſt defires, I am reſoly'd to kill 
my ſelt, and fall a Sacrifice to your diſdain; ſpeak ! 77 my doom 


| Holds bis Smord to bis Breaft. 
Clara. Hold, hold 0 o bis Breaft 


Jacom. Ay, hold, hold : Poor fooliſh Woman, ſhe ſhou'd not need to bid 
him hold. 


Clara. L'Il find a means this night to ſpeak with you alone; but I fear 
this is but for your diverſion, © | OY 
| 1 when for diverſion indeed; the common diverſion of all the World. 
John. By all that's great and good, my Intentions are Honourable. 
Clara, Farewel, Sir, I dare not ſtay longer. 
D. John. Will you keep your Word, Madam? 
Jacom. You'll keep yours, no doubt | 
Clara. I will, any thing rather than marty one I cannot love, as I can no 
man of another's chuſing. © 
D. Jeha. Remember, I periſh if you do not- I have only. one thing 
to ſay, keep this ſecret from your Siſter, till we have effected it, I'll give, 
you ſutlicient reaſon for what I ſa [ Exit Clara, 
Victoria, Vidoria, I have her fa 


f. (he's, my own · 


| ». 


vc. 


© Facom, You are a hopeful Man, you may come to good | in tims. 
Enter Flavia. 


wo ohn. Here i is the other Siſter ; have at her. 
| Jacen. Why, Sir, Sir, have you no conſcience? 


N not; one at once ſerve your turn 2? 
D. Fobr. Stand by, Fool. Lot me ſee, you are the Lady: 


| Flavia. What ar you, Sir? 


D . You have lately taken up à ſtray Heart of mine, I hope you PR” 


not wing to detain it, without giving me your own io exchange. 

Fabia. I a Heart of yours! Since when, good Sir ? You are but this day 
Shipwrack'd on, this Coaſt, and never ſaw my Face before. 

John. I ſaw your Picture, and I ſaw your motion, both ſo charmin 

I could not reſiſt them; but now I have a nearer view, I ſee plainly I am lo 
Flavia. A goodly handſome Man! But what can this mean ? 
Wy s Jobn. Such killi ling Beauties 1 never ſaw before; my Heart is irreyoca- 

y gone. | 


Flavia: Whicher is it gone, Sir!“ 1 afflre you I have no ſuch thing about 


me, that I know of. 
P. John. Ah, Madam, if you wou'd give me leave to ſearch you, 1 ſhould 


find it in ſome little corner abour you, that ſhall be nameleſs. 
Flavia. It cannot be about me; I have none but my own, and that I muſt 
part with to morrow, to I know not whom. 

D. Jahn. 1 the moſt vidlent love that Man e et knew can e er deſerve that 
treaſur it is mine; if your give that ay, you loſe che trueſt Lover that 
er languſſhed yet. 

Jacom. What can be the end of this; ſure Blood muſt follow this diſho- 
our of the Family, and I unfortunate, 7 have my throat cut for company. 
. Havia. Do, you know where you are? 
D. bn. Yes, Madam, in Spain, where opportutities are very ſcarce, and 
thoſe that are wile make uſe of em as ſoon 28 they have 'em. 

Flavia: You have a mind to divert your felt”; but [ muſt leave Jou, [ am 

diſpoſed to be more ſerious. | | 
John. Madam, I ſwear by — wes 

Jae Hold, hold ; will you be forſworn again 5 

D. John. Peace, Villain, gy cut that tongue out, 

Flavia. Farewel, I cannot ft Exit Flavia. 

D. Jobn. Tl not leave her; Til thaw het it ſhe were Ice, before! have 
done with her. 

Facom. There is no end of his lewdneſs. wen! muſt be kill d or hang 0d 
once for all, and there's an end ont. | lacie 

Enter. Matia and Leonora. | 

Lands J am faint with whar 1 fuffered at Sen, and with my wandring 
ance; let us repoſe a little, we ſhall not find thts Houſe to Night. / 

Maria. 1 ne'er ſhall reſt till I have found Don Franciſco's s houſe but 1H 
fit down awhile. 

Leon. hope he will not find it! till J have found means to give Don John 


warning of his cruel intentions: I would * his Life who, I rear, would = 
2 9 
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do that for me. But in the miſerable caſe that I am im if he denies his [ one; 
death would be the welcom'ſt thing on earth ro me: 

Maria. Oh my Octavio! how does the loſs of thee perplex me with de- 
—_ the honour of Mankind is gone with thee. Why do 1 whine ? Grief 
hall no longer uſurp the place of my reve ben ! How could I gnaw the Mon, 

ſters Heart! Villain! I'll te with you. When have. Freng's my * | 
- Octavic's loſs, I then ſhall die contented. 
; , Enter Don Lopez, and Don Antonio: 
DP. Lop. The old Man's fafe ; 1 long to know Don 7oba's Kids. 
D. Auto. He's engag d upon a noble Cauſe: it he ſucceeds, will ee 4 
victory worth the owning. 


D. Lob. Ha! whom have we here? A young Man well labited, with £ 
Lady too; they ſeem to be ſtrangers. 62 1 


D. Anto. A Miſchief comes into my Head. nom, that's worth.the doing 

D. Lop. What's that, dear Antomo? 

D. Anto. We are in a ſtrange Country, And tnay want Mbney. 1 would 
Rob that young Fellow. We have not robb g a good e Terhi 1 
à new wickediets to me. 

D. Lop. Thou art. in the right. H hate to commit. the bam dull Sin oper 
and over again, as if L were mitry'd to it: eee Ugtings pleaſant. 

D. Arto, But there's one thing we'll ne er we When we have robb' d 
the 2 well raviſh the Woman. n 

Lb. Agreed ! let's tot, Man. Come of, ven Centlemiß, we f 
2 Riches you have abqurt, you. 

Maria. O Villians Thieves; Thieves ! theſe: are the pas, Comps: 
nions of Hot bloody Monſter. * "IF 

Leon, Have pity on poor milera rangers. | 

D. Amo Peace we'll uſe you kindly, very kindly, 

D. Ley. Go you carty that young,Gentleman, 17 1 him to a Tree, and 
bring the money, while I wait upon the Lady. 

D. Anto: Will you play me no foul play in the mean time then, For 
we muſt caſt lots about the buſineſs you wot of 
D. Lop. No, upon my rogour, bp 

Maiia, Honour! you Villain? 

D. Anto. Come, young Gentleman, T'll tame you. 

Maria. Help ! help [ Exit Don Ant. SE. Maria» 

Leon. Have you'no. humanity in you? Take our Money, but leave us li- 
berty; be not ſo barb'rouſly cruel. 

D. Ante: Come, I have made haſte with him; now let us draw cuts who 
enjoys the Lady firſt: 

Leon. O Heav'n aſſiſt me! whatdo I here? help. F help. 

Euler four or five Country Fellows coming Fm) 11 1 

1. Count: Fel. What, rwo Men a robbing of a Lady! be Soo and let her 
alone, or we have ſowre Gudgels ſhall walle your Bor Mot ou that. 

D. Anto. How now, Rogues ? Fight o f the Stage; 

Len, Thanks to Hear'n, 1 fly cad when: mall kl s my ſelf. 


bh 4 3 | JF Exit, 
er 


3-jo 1 
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Enter Dun John dnd Jacomo.. 4 FO g's 

% John. I mal conquer em both. New, Sirrah; what. W215, you? 

Jacem. Why I think you manage your buſineſs. as a and take as 
by ins to have your Throat cut, as any Man in Lie! $4 
5 ba.; Vaan (REL your ſenſe, mine is a Life Mounchs might 

7 "Tis like to be 2 very | ſhort one at this rate. 

D. John. Away, Fool, tis derk, mut be gone a fearce find the 
way home Al 

"Emer deen 1 
1 : Leon, Heaven guard me from theſe. wicked Wretches. Help ! 4 f they | 
re. here. 

D. ohn. How. now, Madam what, afraid of a Man ; 

Leon. Don John! No, not of you z you are the Man 1 h,Worldl would: 
have met. 

D. John, Le Ta, | You are the Woman i th' World 1 would have avoided: , 
'Sdeath ! ſhe will ſpoil my new deſigns but I have a trick for her. What 
ral ere you hither? 

ove, that works the greateſt miracles, made me follow you; — 
Ray: 0 Form. drove me on chis Shoar, on which een throw, a 
chus far Ive wandred: gill I have found. you. | 

D. Fobr. This is the molt unreaſonable unſariable loving Lady, that erer 
was abus d by. Man ; ſhe has a- kind of Spaniel Love, the worſe. you uſe. 
her, the more lovin 5 "the is. Pox on her, I mut be rid of her. 

a any Jam very, faint and weary, yet I was reſolved not to zeſt till I had 
ſound you: 

D. John. Your unwearied Love has o ercome and convinc'd me, there is. 
not ſuch a Woman breathing. 

Leon. This is a Sovereign Medicine fer all my Sorrows L now;me thinks. 
am happier than ever: But I am faint and ill. | 

D. John. Here, Madam, I have an excellent Cordial, twill refreſh you; 
and Ell conduQt you where you! ſhall-neyer be unhappy more. 

Leon. From that dear Hand tis welcome 
To your Health. brite. ; 

B. Fobn; And to your own deſtruction, you have drunk your laſt. 

Leon. What means my Love? 

D. Jobn. Y'have drunk the. ſubtleſt Poiſon that Art cer yet invented. . 

Jacom. O Murder! Murder! What have you done? 

D. John. Peace, Villain ! leave your unſeaſonable pit) 

You cannot live two Minutes. 

Leon. O ungrateful Tyrant.! thou haſt Murdered: the only Creature living: 
that cou'd Love thee. Heaven will revenge it, 75 to me dis Ani 
Here all my Sorrows ſhall for ever ceaſe. T 

D- Fobn. Why woald you perſecute me with your Love? 


Leon. | could not help it. I came to preſerve you, and am deſtroy d fort. 
lacom: Oh hotrid fact! 


John. TOM ye me ! I wear my ſafety by my fide. 


Leon. 
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Leon. Oh I faint ! Guard your ſelf; there's a young, os \ 23 
Gentleman purſues your Life; have a care — "} 7103 12 NT. NIN 4 
Leame to tell you this, and thus I am rewarded- dich, La 


Hleav'n pardon ou, farewel; I can no moto | a T bier 
FJacom. This Object ſire will ſtrike your Heart Tigers kde: meli — 


this! O the Earth will open and ſwallow you up, and me for com Th 
no end of your Murders. RT: hefe s 


D. John: This is the firſt time I ever knew compaſſion. wh We fl 
Poor Fool, I pity her, but 'tis too late on u 
Farewel all ſenſleſs thoughts of a remorſe, | f 

I would remove hate er wou'd er my courſe. 8 LExcunt. 


* 


; »& CT, IV. ** 
NT 909 
Enter Dori John, Don Loves, Don Antonio. Homo. vl 


D. John His Ni ht's ſucceſs exceeded all my hopes; 1 had admittance to 
| their ſeveral Chambers, and I have been contratted to both 
Siſters, and this day reſolve to Marry em, and at ſeveral times enjoy them; 
and, in 27 apinion, I ſhall have a brace of as pretty Wives, as any Man 
in 
D. 4s Anto. Brave Don John, you are Maſter of your Art, not 4 Woman in 
Spain can fland before you: 
D. Lop. We can but envy you, and at a diſtance imitate z but both their 
Maids ſhall to pot, I aſſure you. 
7 How far will the Devil hurry you. _— A 
John. Tis not the Devil, 'tis the Fleſh, Fool. 1 


Facom. Here will be fine cutting of Throats. Poor Jacoms, muſt then be 
cut off in the flower of thy age? 


Enter Don Franciſcs. 


D. Fran. Gentlemen, your Servant; 1 hope you reſted! well this e 
D. Lep. We thank you, Sir; never better. 


D. Anto. We never ſhall requite this obligation. 
1 L warrant you my Maſter will; he's a very grateful civil Petfon 


D. Fobn. The Favour is too great to be N requited ; but 1 ſhall 
ſtudy to deſerve it. 


Jacom. Good Man, you will deſerve it. 
Enter two Bridegrooms. 


D. Fran: Gentlemen, you ate come, you are early. 

x. Bridgey. This joyful occaſion made us think it late 

2. Bridegr. The expeQation of ſo great a — M as we this tg; 
enjoy, would let us have but little Reft laſt Night. © © | 

1. D. J And the fruition will afford us leis oy l diu 1 mal 


kles my Saleen to 


Fran. 


Fong Poor Fools you ſha 1 be bob d. How i it 
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D. Fax. Theſeate to be m Sons · in- law. 187 1. [4fde. 
D. Job. And my Cuckolds before hand.) M111 | 
D. Fran. Pray know 'em, Gentlemen, they are Men of Honour, 
D. Jobn. I ſhall be gald to ſerve them? | 
But firit III ſerve their Ladies. Acid. 
D; Fran. Come, Gentlemen, III now conduct you to my Daughter; and 
beg your Pardon. for a moment, Ill wait on you again ¶ Ex. D Fran. and Brid. 
| 8 Anto. Theſe Fools will ipoil your deſign. 
John. No, 4 Sots; J have Sarſteadel t the Ladies to feign Sickneſs, 
arr 


— pur od their iage till to Morrow Morning, to gain time ; ſo this 
un while I have em ſafe, Boys. 

D. Lop. But will not the Siſters betray you to one another ? 
D. John. No, I have wheedled each into a Jealouſy of the other, and each 
believes he it the other knows it, She in Honour will reveal it to the Father. 

Facom. Sir, it you be ſo very weary of your Life why don't you make uſe 
of a convenient Beam? Tis the eafier way ; os you may die without the fil- 
th pork you keep about it. 

D: Fobn. Away. Coward ; tis 2 fign I am not weary of my Life, that 
I make lo much ule or'r. 

Facem. Oh Jacomo! Thou art loſt ; tis pity a Fellow of thy neat. F pruce 
parts ſhould be deſtroyed. . 

Enter Dow Franciſco. 


D. Fran. Come, Gentlemen, will you not refreſh yo your ſelves with ſome 
cool Wines this Morning: ? 


D. Lops We thank you, Sir, we have already. 
Ener a Servant 


Serv. Sir, here' a young Gentleman, a ltranger defires-to ſpeak with you. 
D. Eran, Admit him. 


Enter Maria in. Man's Habit. 
Lou humble Servant. 

Maria. Sir, when I've told you what I come for, L doubt not but I thall > 
deſerve your Thanks. I come to do you Service; 
D. Fran. You have em, Sir, already) 

Maria. Lou have lod gd within your Houſe ſome Ship-wrack 'd Men, who 
are greater Villains then the Earth e er bore; I come to give you warning of 
em, and to beg your Power to revenge ſuch horrid Actions, as Heart could. 
never yet conceive, or Tongue could utter. Hah ! they are theſe — Rerenge, 
Revenge god unnatural apes. and Murders, They are Devils in the 


ſha 
RS What ſay you, Six ? 


Jacom. Now the ſnare is fall'n n upon me; me-thinks I feel cool Steel al- 
ready in my Body. Too well I know that Face. | 


D. John. I know that: Face. Now, Impudence, aſſiſt me: What Mad 
young Man is that > 


D. Fran. Theſe, by- their Habits and their Miens are. Gentl en, and 
ſeem to be Men of. —.— f * * 


Maria. By theſe two, a 1 was Wen Wound to à Tree, Nick 
e. 


. 

— 
+ _ 
# 


dere Have been all Night, and but this Morning was retievid by Peaſants 
I had a Lady with r they ſaid they en Ua gn ee 


[1 ſaw her dead; they muſt-have murder d her. 


D. Fran. Heav'n! What do I hear? 1 0 
Jacom. Oh! I am noos'd already, 1 feel the knot, wennde, under my 


Uaſr 4] 
D. Anto. The Yoatheraves; we never 14w- his Face, we never inw@trgm 


the bounds of this Houſe fince wecamehither, 2 #50 5 | 
D. Joh. Sdeath, ler me kill the * illain; Gall he thus afffonr ee 


our Quality and Honour? | 
P. Fran. Conſider I am a Mag iltrate. F1 : 
D. 7obn. The Youth was: rohlFa, and with the rig has loſt 155 * 


Poor Fool! let him be bound ins Bed. 9 
Theſe injuries to Men of Honour ſhall not 3 


be 
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D. Fran. Do not peffiſt in this, but have a care: 


Maria. Whither {hall in ne Innocence fly for ſuccour; Gl 0 bon. can 
corrupted? Monſter, I'll revenge my felt; have at thy Heart: 1 4 


D. Fran. What means the Youth? put up your 1 


D. Anto. We told you, Sir, he was mad. 
Maria. O Impudent Villains! I ask your pardon, Sir; my Griefs and in- 


Juries tranſport me fo, I ſcarce can utter them, That Villain is Don John, 
who baſely murdeted the Goverrour of Sevi in his Houſe, and then diſs 


* his fair Siſter. 


D. John. Death and Hell! this injury is beyond all ſulkcrance. 7 9 52 
P. Fran. Hold, Sir, think in whoſe Houſe you are. 
Ja om. O Lord! What will this come to“ Ah Jacomo, thy line of Life 


is hort. 


flower'd her, ard mutrder'd her Brother in his own Houſc. 


with him. 


Maria. This is the Villain, who kill'd the Loverof Antonios Siſter de. 


D. John. Pl have no longer patience. - 
D. Auto. Such a Villain ſhould have his Throat cut, though | in a Church 
D. Lap. No Man of Honour will prote& thoſe, who ofter ſuch Ware: 


D Jobn Have at you, Villain. 
L. tran. Nay then; within there: ho! I will protect him, or periſh 


Enter 110 Bridegrooms. | 


1. Bridegr. What's the matter ? 
D. John. This raſhneſs will ſpoil my deſign upon the Daughters; if 1 had 


* that, I would have own'd all this tor half a Hucratoon [ To Ant. Lops 


Sk your Pardon for my ill manners; I was provok'd too far: indeed de 


accuſations are ſo extravagant and odd I rather ſhould have laughed at em. 
Let the Young Fool have a vein open d, he's ſtark ſtaring Mad. 


thar young Fellow by the heels, for lying on us, Men of Honour. 


P. Ante. A toolifh Impoſtour. We ne'er ſaw Sevi/ rill laſt Night: 


Maria. Oh Impudence ! | 
Jacom. No, not we; we never were there till vefterday, Pray, Sir; lay 


D. Franc. What is the matter, Friend, you ttemble ſo 2 44 
D. Lopy 


* 
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D. Lp. 'sdeath, the Dog's fear will r us. ; 
Facom, 1 trembl: Now ? nd, no, Sir: I tremble — i would 

make any one tremb ro hgar one lye, as that young Gentleman does.” Have 

you no conſcience in youꝰ 
Maria. 9 04 n can witneſs for me, I ſpeak not falſe. Ofavio, my dear 

Offavio, deareſt to me of all the World; I would in Sevi have reveng'd 

His er: it the Villain there eſcaped me: I followed him to Sea, and 

in the ſame Storm in which their Ship periſh'd, I was thrown on Shoar. O 

Octavio l. if this foul unnatural Murder be not reveng d, there is no Juſtice 
left among Mankind. His Ghoſt, and all the reſt whom he has barbarouſly 

Murder d, will interrupt your quiet, they'll haunt youin youre ſleep. Re- 

venge, Revenge! 

2. Bridegr. This is wonderful. 

D. Franc. There muſt be ſomething in this; his paffion cannot be coun- 
terfeited. aur your Man's fear. 

Jar My fear? I ſcorn your words. I fezr nothing under the Sun. 1 
fear! Ha, ha, ha 

D. Fobn. Will you believe this one falſe Villain againſt three, who ate 
Genrlemen, and Men of Honour ? 

Jacom. Nay. againſt four, who are Gentlemen, and Men of Honour. 

Maria. O Villain, that I had my Sword imbru'd in thy Heart's Blood. Oh 
my dear :Ottavio ! Do Juſtice,Sis, or Heaven will puniſh you. 

Enter Clara. 

D. Franc. Gentlemen, he is tos earneſt, in his grief and anger, to be what 

12 would have him, an Impoſor, My Houſe has been your Sanctuary, and 

am obliged in honour not to act as a RR but your Hoſt ; no violence 
ſhall here be offer d ro you, but you muſ pry ogy Oe this Houſe, = if 
you would have ſafety, find it ſomewhere elſe gone, 
D. Fobn. This is very well, | 
Maria. Oh! will you let*em go unpuniſh! d? 
Whither (hall I fly for Vengeance ? 
D. tranxc. Pray leave this place immediately. 
Jacom. Ah, good Sir, lets be gone Sir, your moſt humble Servant: 
Clara. O Sir, confider what you do; do not bamih Don Jahn from hence. 
1. Bridegr. Ua] what means ſhe 5 _ 
D Franc. What ſay yon? 
Clara. Oh Sir, he is my Husbe nd, we were laſt night contraſted 
D. Franc. Oh ! what do I hear ? * 
1. AL 6 I am diſhonour'd, abus'd. Villian thou dieſt. 
D. Fobn. Villian, you lye; 'I will cut your Throat firlt. 
D. Franc. Hey, where are People here? 
| Enter Servants and Flavia. | 
Flavia. O Sir, hold; if you baniſh Don John, I am loft for erer. 

D. Franc. Oh Devil ! What do I hear? 

Flavia, He is my Husband, Sir, we were laſt night contrafted, 
Cara. Your Hushand ! Heaven “ what's this ? 
2. Bridegr, Hell and Damnation ! 


D. Franc. 


2 * O ſpare my Lite! I am innocent as I hope to live and bleathe. X 


n TIN * 
D. Franc. Oh! I have loſt my. fake. ; ED 8 
AHarin. Oh Monſter! Now am I to be believd? | | | 


| John. Dog, you ſhall fight for your Life, ifyou have | it. 
D. Franc. Fitſt Ill revenge my ſelf on theſe: 1 


., John. Hold, hold; they are both my Wives, and I will have them. 


. | Runs at Bis * bters _ * are aut. 
6 D. Eran. O Devil! fall on 75 als i 


Maria. Fall on, I will aſhſt. you. 


[They febr. Maria and Don Franciſco are e killed, 


the two Bridegrooms are. hurt: Icom. rant away: 
D. John. Now we've done their buſinefs. F 


A cowardly Rogue ! are not you à Son of a. Whore ? 


* Facom. Ay, Sir, what you pleaſe ; A man had better be a living Son ofa 
Whore, than a dead Heroe, by your favour. - - 


D. John. I could find in my Heart to kill the Raſcal; his fear, ſome time 
or other, will undo us. 


Jacom. Hold; Sir, I went, Sir, to provide for your eſcape. Let's take 
"Horſes our of the Stable, and fly : z abundance of Company are coming, ex- 


PIE the Wedding, and wwe are irreparably loſt if we take not this time; | 


hink my fear will- now preſerve you. 

D. Axto. I think he counſels at 1 Let's fly to a new place of pleaſure, 

D. Jobn. But I ſhall leave my buſineſs undone with the two Women. 

D. Lop. Tis now ſcarce feiſible. Ler's fly ; you'll light on others as 
TIN where we come next. 


D. John. Well, diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe; and _ it rouble me, 
Facom. Haſte, haſte, or we ſhall be apprehended. | 3 

Enter Clara and Flavia. © 
Flavia: O that I ever lived to ſee this day! 


This fatal day! twas our vile diſobedience 


Caus'd our poor Fathers death, which Heaven 
Will revenge on us. So leud a Villain 
As Don John; was never heard of yet. 
Clara, That we ſhould be ſo 3 O dreadful 
Accident! dear Father, what Exp iation can 
We make ? Our crime's too oul for 
Tears to waſh away, and all our lives will 
Be too ſhort, to ſpend in penitence for this 
Our levity and diſobedience, He was the 
Beſt of Fathers, and of Men. | 
Flavia. What will become. of us, poor miſerable Maids, 
Loft in oir Fortunes and our Reputations ! - 
Our intended Husbands, if they recover of their 
Wounds, will murder vs ; and 'tis but Juſtice : 
Ourilives too now cannot be worth the keeping. 
Thoſe Devils in the ſhapes of Men are fled. 
Clara, Let us not waſte our time in fruitleſs grief 3 
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Let us 2 ſome to. purſue the Murderers. 395 | 
And for our ſelves, let's to the next Monaſtery, 
And there ſpend all our weary Life in penitence. 
Flavia. Let's fly to our laſt Sanctuary in this World; 
And try, by a Religious Life, to expiate this Crime : 
There is no ſafety, nor no hope but there, 
Let's go, and bid a long farewel to all the 
World 3 4 e. too vain, and little worth our care. 
Clara. Agreed; farewel to all the vanity on Earth, 
Where wretched Mortals, toſs'd twixt hope and fear, 
Muſt of all fix'd and ſolid Joy deſpair. 


TheSCENE is a delightful Grove: 
Enter tuo Shepherds, and two Nymphs: 


{ Exeunt. 


1. Shep. Come Nymphs and Shepherds, haſte-away 
To the happy Sports within theſe ſhady Groves; 
In pleaſant 35 time {lides away apace, 
But with the wretched ſeems to creep too flow. 
1. Nymph, Our happy leiſure we imploy in Joys, 
As innocent as they are pleaſant. 'We, 
Strangers to ſtrife, and to tumultuous noiſe; + + : ; 
To baneful envy, and-to wretched cares, 
In rural pleaſures ſpend our happy days, 
And our ſoft nights in calm and quiet ſleeps. | 
2, _ No rude Ambition interrupts our reſt, -. 
Nor baſe and guilty thoughts how to be great: 
2. Nymph. In humble Cottages we have ſuch contents, 
As uncorrupted Nature does attord, E 
Which the Great, that ſurfeit under gilded Roofs, 
And wanton in Down-Beds, can never know. g 
1. Shep. Nature is here, not yet debauch'd by Art, 
'Tis as it was in Saturn's happy days: 
Minds are not here by Luxury invaded. 
A homely Plenty, with ſharp Appetite, | 
Does lightſome health, and vigorous ſtrength impart. | 
1. Nymph. A chaſt cold Spring does here refreſh our Thirſt, 
Which by no feveriſh ſurfeit is increas'd; 
Our food is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
Ere with the Vicious, Eating was an Art. 
2+ Nympb, In noiſy Cities riot is purſued, 
And leud Luxurious Living ſoftens Men, 
Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mind. 
Weakens their Appetites, and decays their. Neryes, | 
2. Shep. With filthy ſteams from their excels of Meat, 


9 


And cloudy vapours rai sd from dangerous Wine; 
G 2 


Their 


— 
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They waſte their Lives in a continual miſt. 


Not as a Vertue, but a Bawd to Vice, 
And vigilantly wait to ruine thoſe; 
Whom Luxury and Eaſe have lull'd aſleep. 


Not to advance King's Intereſts, but its own. 


And ſeldomcan, for all their ſubtile Arts, 


Of flattering great Men, and oppreſſing little; 


But we enjoy a ſweet #6; 2g calm: | "1 
e 


© Enter Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, finging in Ghorus. 


| eee —— * — Www 11 ]²˙“¹ÜWwww 


E. 


Their heads are never clear or free to think. 


1. Shep. Some ſubtil and ill Men chuſe Temperance, - 


1. Shep. Yes, in the clamorous Courts of tedious Law, 
Where what is meant for a relief's a grievance 
Or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning ſtrives 


1. Nymph, There they ina continual hurry live, 


Lay their Foundations ſure; bur ſome | J 
Are undermin'd, others blown down by ſtorms. 
2. Nymph. Their ſubtilty is but a common Road 


Smiling on all they meet, and loving none. 
1. Shep. In populous Cities, Life is all a ſtorm; 


Here our own Flocks we keep, and here 
J-and my Phillis can embrace unenvy d. 
2. Shep. And Iand Cælia without Jealbuſie: ö 
But hark, the Pipes begin; now for our ſports. ¶ 4 Symphony of Ruftick Muſick 


Inpbe and Shepherds come away, 
Ie theſe Groves let's ſport and play; | 
Where each day. is a Holy day, | | 
Sacred to Eaſe and bappy Love, ; 
To Dancing, Muſick, 7: 
Jour Flocks may now ſecurely rove, 


Whilft you expreſs your jolliry. 


We come, we come, ns joy like this. 
Now let us ſing, rejoyce, and » 
The Great can never know, ſuch bliſs, 7 
1. As this. | 5 
2. Ast bit. 
5 8 As 1 hi 4. 
All As zhis. 
The Great can never &now ſuch bliſs. 


1. All th Inbabitants'& th Wood, 
Now celebrate the Spring, | 
That gives freſh vigour to the Blood - : 5 
Of every living thing © | 


k Chor. The Birds have been ſinging and billing be fore us, 2 
And all ibe ſweet Choriſters joyn in the Chorus. 


2. The Nightingales with jugging Throats, 
 Warble out their pretty Notes, 
So ſweet, ſo ſweet, ſo ſweet: : 
5 And thus our Loves and Pleaſures greet. | 
Chor. Then let our Pipes ſound, let us dance, let us ſing, 0 
I/ the murmuring Groves with loud Eccho's ſhall ring L Dance begins. 


2. How happy are we, 
From all jealouſy free; 

No dangers nor cares can annq u: 
We toy and we iſ. | 
And Love's cor chief bliſe x 

A pleaſure that never can cloy us. 

Chor. Our days we conſume in unenvied delights, a 
| And in Love and ſoft Reft our happy long Nights. 


Fach Nymph does impart | 
* Her Lone witli 2 Mage 

Jo ber Swain, who thinks that his chief Treaſure. 
No envy is fear d, 
No ſighs are &er heard 

Bat thoſe which are caus'd by our pleaſure. 
Chor. When we feel the __ Rapture: 7 innocent Loos, 
No joys exceed ours but the pleaſures above. 


n theſe delightful ſragram Groves, 
General \ Ler's celebrate our boppy Lover. 
Chorus. ¶ Let's pipe, and dance, and laugh, and fing, 
Thus every 175 living thing, 
 Revels in the chearſul Spring, 


Dance continues. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo- | 
D. John, So, thus far we are fate, we have almoſt kill d our Horſes with 
riding croſs out of all Roads. : ” 
Facom.. Nay, you have had as little mercy on them, as if they had: been 
Men or Women : But yet we are not ſafe, let us fly farther. 
D. Jobn: The Houſe I lighted at was mine during my Life, which I ſold ts 
that fellow; he, fince he holds by that tenure, will carefully conceal us. 
fm: Tis a tenure Iwill not give him two Months - purchaſe for- 
John. Beſides, our Swords are us'd to conqueſt, | 
D. Anto. At worlt, there is a Church hard by, we'll pur it to it's proper 
ſe, take refuge in! t. 
. Lop. Look here, here are Shepherds, and young pretty Wenches; ſhall* | 
we de idle, Don? | : | | 
| D. Aut. 


2253 


48 Kar! help! help! Don Joby O! Oh! Oh! 
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D. Anto. By no means; tis a lon time, me · thinks, fince we were vicious, 

D. Jobn. We'll ſerve em as the Romans did the Sabints, we'll rob *em of 
their Women; only we'll return the Punks again, when we have us d them. 

Jrcom, For Heaven's ſake, hold. 

D: Jobn.- Sirrah, no more; do as we do, Raviſh Raſtal,or by my Sword, 

il cut thee into ſo many pieces, it ſhall poſe an Arichmetician, to ſumm up 
the frad ions, of thy Body. 

Facom. 1 Raviſh! O Food Sir! my Courage lies not that way; alas, I am 
almoſt famiſh'd, I have nor eat to day. 


D. John. Sirtah, by Heaven do as I bid thee, or thou ſhalt never eat agin. 


Shall Lkeep a Raſcal for a Cypher ? 

Jacom. Oh ! What will become of me; 1 muſt do it. | 

D. John. Come on, Rogue, fall on. | 

2 Anto. Which are you for? 

D. John. Tis all one, I am not in Love, bu | in Luft and to ſuch a one, 2 

Belly tull's a Belly full, and there's an end on't. 

I. Shepberdeſs. What means this violence ? © | | 

2. She pherdeſc. Oh! Heav'n protect us. 

Jacom. Well, I mult have one too; if I be nang'd, [ had as good be 


hang'd for ſomething, | I. Every one runs off, with a Woman 
D. Lop. Rogues, come not on 5 we'll be in your Guts. 
40 Shepherdeſſes. Hel p, hel p. BRO L They cry out. 
1. Shep. What Devils are theſe ? 1 Exeunt, 


L Three br ik Sh berge retunr with Jacom. 
1. Shep. Here s one Rogue. Hare we caught you, Sir? ? Well cool your 
courage. 


3 im? taken priſoner?” I hall: be kept as an \ Mora Hoſtage 
dT eat ; 

2. Shep. Where are theſe Villains! theſe Raviſhers? * bo 

Facom. Why you need not keep fuch a {tir, Gentlemen, you will have all 
your Women again, and no harm done. Let me go, I'll fetch em to you. 
. She No, you libidinous Swine; well revenge the Rapes on you. 

Jacom. Good kind civil People, paſs this by: Tis true, my Maſter's a 
"ay Tarquin; but I never attempted to raviſh before. 

. Shep. PIt ſecure you from ever doing of it again. Where's your Knife? 


* 


8 Heaven! What do you mean? O ſpare me! I am unprepard; let 


me be confeſt. 


1. Shep. We will not kill you, we'll but geld you: Ate you ſo hot, Sir? 


Jacom, O bloody Villains! hare a 85 tis not a ſeaſon for that, the 
Sign's in Scario. 


22 ˙ him | 
Jacom.. Qhelp help! Murder! Murder! Have a care what you 18 1 am 


the laſt of all my Race—Witt you'deltroy a whole Stock, and take away my 
- Reprefenters. of my Family 


1. Shep. There (hall be no more of the hreed of 70 15 
Jacum. I am of an ancient Family : ; will ydu cut of all hopes of 4 800 and 


Enter 


-- 
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? Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio; 

D. Jobn, How now, Rogues? Do you abuſe my Man? 

Jacom. O Sir, this is the firſt. good thing yoù ever did If you had not 
come Juſt in the nick, I had loſt my Manhood. wt 
D. Anto. Tis no matter for the uſe you make on't. 

D. Lep- But come, let's now to Supper. ages NE 
Jacom. Come on, I am al moſt ſtatwi OOO Exeunt 

e eee _ _ "Shepherds return. E 
1. Shep: Let's not complain, but dog the Rogues, and when we have Hous'd 


dem, We will to the next Magiſtrate, and beg his power to apprehend em. 


Excunt. 


The S CEN E changes to a C HU RCH, wich the Statue 
of Don PEDRO on Horſeback in iir. 

D. John. Let's in and ſee this Church: > 

Facom. Is this a time to ſee Churches? But let me ſee whoſe Statue's 
this? O Heav'n ! this is Don Pedros, whom you murder at Sevil. 

D. John. Say you ſo ? Read the Inſcription. 

Jacom. Here lies Don Pedro, Governour of Sevil, barbaroufly Murder d 5y 
that Impious Villain Don John, gainſt whom bis, innocent Blocd cries flill for 
Vengeance. | WE I O'S 7 | 

5 john Let it cry on. Art thou there i'faith? Yes, I kill'd thee, and 
would do't again upon the ſame occaſion. Jacomo— Invite him to Supper. 

Jacom. What, a Statue invite a. Statue to Supper ? Ha, ha can 
Marble eat ? n e 1 = 

D. John. I ſay, Raſcal, tell him I would have him Sup with me. 

Facom. Ha, ha, ha,! Who the Devil put this Whimſy into your Head ? 
Ha, ha, ha, invite a Statue to Supper? 74 e 

D. Jobn. I ſhall ſpoil your mirth, Sirrah ; I will have it done. * 

Tacam- Why, tis impoſſible; would you have me ſuch a Coxcome, invit 
Marble to eat? ha, ha, ha. Wh Ee Woke 

I. He goes ſeveral times towards the Statze and returns Laughing. . 
Good Mr. Statue, it it ſhall pleaſe your Worſhip,” my Maſter defires you to 


* 


make Collation with him r RG WE 
[ The Statue neds his Head. Jacomo falls down and roars. 
Oh I am dead Oh, Oh, Oh. Ap P . 
D. Fobn. The Statue nods its Head; tis odd - 5 
D. Anta Tis wonderful. Bees, r 


D., Lop. Lam amat d. en,! OO 
ac. Oh T cannot ſtir! Help, helf 
: Jobn. Well Goretnour, come, take part of à Collation with me, tis by 
this time ready; make haſte, tis invite pu [ Statue nodt again 
Say. you ſo ? Come on, let's ſer all things in order quickly. 
Dr e, 9 0 
« Anto, This is Prodigiou s 8 i 
AO [Exeunt Don John, Don. Lopez, Don Antonio, Jitomo- 
| | | | The 
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frigut [ Jacomo eats greedily. 
a = John. This is excellent Meat: How the Rogue ears / You u choak your 
11 
Pacom. I warrant you, look to your * | , . 


What a pox, Are you mad ? 


The + SCEN ER is x Dining Room, a Table Ipiead, 
Servants ſetting on Meat and Wine. 


D. Foby. Come, our Meat is ready, ler's fit. Pox on this fooliſh Stet, 
it 7 * me to know the reaſon on't. Sirrah, I'IIgive you leave to fir. 
Anto. Let's eat; ne'er think on't. | 
Jacom. Ay, come, let's eat; I am too hungry now to think on the 


D. Ante. Why Facomo, is the Devil in 
Pacer No, no; it he be, tis a hungry oil 
D. Lop. Will you not drink 55 
acom. PII lay a good foundation firlt. 
John. The Kaſcal eats like a Cannibal - | 
Jace Ay,, tis po matter for that | - 28 
Fobn. Some Wine, Sirrah: | 
acom. There, Sir, take it; I am in haſte. 
LS death, 'the Fool will be ſtrangl'd. 
The Fool knows what he does 
Worry Here's to Don Pedros Ghoſt, he ſhould have been ad 
acom. O name him not. 
+ Lop. The Raſcal is afraid of him after death. 
Jacom, Oh! Oh! Some — give me ſome Wine LAinoſt choatd.. 
D. Auto. Take it. — 8 
acom. So, now tis down. 
A270. Are you nor fatisfied yet > 
fn Peace, peace? I have but juſt begun. ¶ One knock bard at the door 
o's there? Come in, I am very buly- | 
D. John. Riſe, and do your duty 
acom. But one Morſel Nr, I come. EG again 


ee the door. 
Enter Ghoſt. 


Oh ! the Devil, the Devil. 5 1 - SALT » 


D. John. Hah ! it is the Ghoſt, let's riſe and receive him. | 

D. Anto. Iam amazed. | rg 

D. Lop. Not frighted are you 7 ? 

D. Ante. I ſcorn the thoughts of feat. [9 9 fil te OS be Gi, 
D. John. Come Governour, you are 3 1 Pa? if we had 
thought you would have come, we woy'd have laid tor you. But come on, 
Sirrak, give me ſome Wine. [ The Ghott /irs. 

rag Oh ' Tam dead; what fall Ido ? 1 dare not come neut vou. 

D. John. Come, Raſcal, or Il cut your Throat. | 
[Els Mine, lit Hind rrembles 
uon. I come, I come, [ come. Oh! Oh? - 
| D. Fob 


=, IBER 71 NE: wt * - 40. 
D. vb Why do yourremble, Rt? e Bs E 


acam. Oh! I cannot I 
1 be 3 D PBs ns / from e be , 777 runs 1 
D. Zobx. Here, Nen ur 135 1 re pit it, TIO 9 
4 excellent Meat, talte'of this Kagouſt, , Jo had had a Bod 3 5 Fleth 
_ wou't haveglven yoil che/ entire——bit the Women care not Mari 
Come, Tl help th ? Come, Eat, andilet « old, Quatrels bo ſes. 


Ghost. 88 1 Ne With you, Nen a e ec, 1 


a 


ierten . eien 


ne 
This Marble Body, and! come Wend 8 IG T7 xg neo 8 : 
Ten of that Vengeance i is in ſtore for you,. „ bat 1 gg + = AION 
: ff you amend nor your petnicious Lives. Oe © SOFA TAR 
Facom, Oh Heaven! © e l 


D. Axto. What, are you come to Preach to us? n ro 
D. Lop. Keep your Harangues for Fools that wi 1 95 ann. bn Ok 
D John Wes are too much confirm'd.Pok of this dry diſcour 1 in, 
Wine. Come, here's to your Miſtreſs; you had'ohe R.y9u e 
Not forgetting your ſweer Siſter. Sirrab, more Wine. P 
+  Facom Ay, Sir—Good Sir, do not provoke the he, tis Weseke. "Y 
may fly about your 2 and knock your Brains out. © 3 Ks - 

D. Fobn. Peace, 8808 | e . 
Gboſt. Tremble, you e Wikiches, Wil keßelt, 3 . 
Behold, the ors of wait for you. *** eh K . 

N Oh L will ſteal Rn 2 8 O the Devil? 
D ohn. Sirrah: tir not; 1 7 Heavr n Il uſe thee worlethin Derils tan 
Come near, Coward | „ 
acom. O 1 are not ſtir ; what will tht me? 0 n 
John. C Sirtah, Eat. Ray e 15 5 
Jachll. O Sir, m appetite is ſatisfied, 0. r 
D. An. Bft , Dog,, the Ghoſt's Alas; Yu LN bor is 
Sword down your Threat. 475 * * 5 * 
acm. Oh ! Oh! Here, Mr. Statue, yout Health. W . = 1 


John. Now Raſcal, Sing to Entettain him. 15 3 
7 Sing, quoth he! Oh! 1 ha ye lolt my Voice; 18 be ne in 
ſuch Compa , 18 — r 11 25 7's 
D. Aut Who are theſe with «ly Shapes? S 
* Their manner ob-appearing is ſomething ſtrange,” ee 
Ghoſt. They're Devils, that.wair 995 | Impious Men. „ 
They're Heaven's Inſtruments of Eternaf 3 2558 
D. Jobs. Are they ſome of your Retinue ? Devils, ſay you? 1 am Cory | 
have no burnt Brandy to treat em with; that's drink 77 for Devils —— 


- 
\ 9 


. Hah / they yawſh. Th » 

9 5 Canuot ty fear f Hts Fenn. 9 N 'L .fr | 
5 the bortid Courſe ir 1 ot ede . 
T k on thoſe Fires, "thole' bY r 1 25 95 


_ Thar ff all without lll Fi ** ever, 


. 25 Dreams, e n e lo; . for. 


Mais 


| a > 
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. IN * 
| n ſpight of Mt you fay, I wi : : 
Fir fur feited os all R ee ee N 


f | e L 1 2 
1 Youth is a Fruit that can but on be gther,, 2 e e 
1 - And PIl-« Enjoy it to the full. * 2 

1 D. Alo. ers puſh i it on Nature chalks out the 3 bh. 
JD. Lop, / Tis her fault, ik we do that we Wont . Lets N Here's 2 


Brimmer to out Leaders Health. n e a 
+ Facom. What helliſh Frends ate theſe? 2 Foy c AN VEN ) 
1. D. Jobn. Let me tell you; tis ſomething itt Wert rail at your Hoff tha i 
1 treats you civilly. You have not yet forgot your Auarrel to me. 
1 Gboſt. Tis for your good; by we Heaven * you of its Wrath, ab 
WW - gives you a longer time for your Repentahce, I invite. you this night 19,4. 
1 Rep of mine. WI 1 a0) „ 
| B. Joh Where! <5 et e e e 
1 Gbeſt. , A 
"BJ , en, 
Ie. c dec ot Nt, : x7 n 
D. hn. "We'll dome. Fin netiD 
So r 50 f e e 18 
warrant you. | 8 
= | _ Gboſt. Farewell, and. chick be art Ennio 45 . 
1 D. John. r e 1% Lee what ee e 
W | . Mu . FAnd > 7.260 vie 


FC 5 That will not 2 N on kit I have 1 enou; -h of his company 

F a I not recover it this VVeek. © It 1 Far with ſuch an loſt, III be hang d 
ny | D. John. If you do nor, by Heaven * ſhall be hang dt. 

LH ' Facom. VVhither will your Lewdneſs carry me? I do not care for having as, 
| _ for my Landlord. VVill not theſe ede ood * drag 

ut | D. Jobs There's nothing happens but my Natutal 1 * 
D VVhith ig unuſual rhings ools cannot find, 5 5 
es | And then they Style em Miracles. Bur no Accident. 
þ | Can alter me from hat! am by Nature. 

VVere there—— , 

Leglons of Ghoſts and Devils i in my way, 


Ons moment in my courſe, of Pleaſure I'd not bare... [ExeumOmne: 
— ͤ 1 HE e —— A e e N — 
JJ 10. IIS 
r Saba, Bree, e | 8 
Jam. ELL; this damm 'd Maſte r of mine will not part with me; and 


V we muff fight five or ſix-times-a day, one day with another, 
that's certain: Therefore thou'art wife, hojeft Jacomn, to arm-thy ſelf, I rake 


it. Sa; fa, ſa—methinks Jam very Valiant on the ſuddain. Sa, fa, fa. Hh! 
there I have F u. Paph—Have, at you. Hah—there I have you throughe That 
as a file hr atierce, Hah— death what noife is that? Enter 


* 
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Sirrah, what 5 . 
Fal © Norking,” bös ie prin 0 00 Phot 8 übe gs: me Þ 
all for I know ſome Throat muſt he cut before midnight, 
5. Ib Ta e b e c help ol, you a facha cor. 


ardly Fan; 'fear will berray you faſter wichin;” chal that cap: defend. you” ; 
withour—— * 755 . 2 


N 11 nothing can teriſie me but the deyiliſh by 
Gholt- Hat whar's that coming? OH zaven! ß [Leaps back. 
De fob. Is this your Courage? You are pieparing for fligtt before an 
Enemy us. 

Facom no, Sir, not I; 1 only leapt + back to, put . ſalt wu: wy 
ar RE: Is, la. 12 

99374 1 Enter Don Lopes, ant Don Antonio. 3 
D. John VV tion have we nene „„ zee 
Hf om O where! where! who are they? eo 15 1 . 
John. O. my Friends? - where have you Bae? Ts IF ; 

D. 4nto. We went to view the ſtately Nunnety bad by, and hare fm 
charting with the poor Sanggity d Fools till it's Dark ; we baye been chalſer- 
ing for Nuns-Fleſh; 

D. Lop. There I made ſuch a Dilcoveiy: it you 40 not ff me 1 am wins; 
for ever, Don Barnardo's Siſter, whom I tell in Love with in Scvil is this day 
plac'd there for probation; and if you cannot adviſe me to ſore, way or o- 


ther of getting her out, for ſome preient occaſion 1 have for her, EO loft 
Man, that's certain 


D. Anto. The buſineſs is aiBeule, ail e W 


el in Council. 

Facom. Now will they bring me into ſome wicked ocraion or other of 
ſhewing my Proweſs : A Pox on em. 
to boggle at difficulty: | 


D. Jahn. Have you ſo long followed my fortunes, 
upon ſo honourahle an occaſion ? Befides, here is 0s dicherleß > 


No? The WValls are a high,” and the Nunnery ſo ſtrongli fo 4 
9 9. l be impoſſible to do it by force; * 11 x des Br = — 4 ” 
D. Jobn The Stratagem is ſdon found ou. 
D. Amo. As how, Don John 
D. John. Why, Iwill ſer fire op the Nunnery; ; mute Hive Free "ON 


muſt out, or be burnt within - Then uy you. with 2 tence F 
ſuccout, take whom, you will. n 1, 5 ebe . Sr. 5 ; 
D., Top. Tis a gallant delign 05 | dr 9150 t: 3% 1 | 
1 D. ; Ara e e to be about it elt, Hen, thou art the uavelt Fillow 
Teat Ing eee Dai! 2 
Jacom. Genlemen,? pry y what became of that brave fell , , that Firs. the 
Tm ple at 1 79 9 is he not hang d, Gendemen, hum. 


Auto. We are his _ kool; and who. would nor lufter for! x7 brave 
an * ? 


1 —— les a Seoundnl and a Pouttbu thai would not have bis dest 
Ame... 1 79 ebw. 
2 a 


oP. Thar he is, 2 dimm Son of a AK and not fit to ien with. 


. IS 4 rare thing to be a Martyr tor the Devil; but what go mY - 
j, When. you are dead? When Hons ling hos 


— ＋ äl ——„—— —Uuw— — — — 
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N you while you are living. For my part Id not be hang d to 5 2 | 
he Great. 
.D. os, What a Pulgraatick Hil Rafal 118 /that, onthe bes Adi 
on in We 1 Eli: 
acon;; Ambition! What, to be hang d? beſides, what's übe nen ue 
'of Honour, When a Man is under the ground ? Let em but gu me honeſt 
Jacomo,” as Lam, while T live, and let em call me, when I am. 7984 Don 
Joh, if they will. | 444 285! 1:2" 
P. Jehn. Villain, date you pecphabg Name? Lien 16H 41 
Jacom. Hold, Sir, think hat yOu dos you cannot hurt me, wy Audsde 
Piſtol prook. | , s Weng 
| . Enter a Servant. SB a 
Serv. I come to give you notice of an approaching danger: You. mult fly, X 
an Officer with ſome Shepherds have found you were ar our Houle, and are 
come to 2pprehend you, for ſome out rage y have commint{; L. came to 
give you notice, knowing our Family has a great reſpęcb for bw. 
D. John. Yes, I know your Family has a, great reſpect fot met far 7 hate 
lain wich evety one in it, but Ther and thy Maſter. $ 
Jazom, Why look you now, I thought what tou d come ton Et, Sits fly; 0 
the darkneſs ot the Night will he!p us. Come, I'II lead the wax 
. John. Stay Sitrah, you ſhall have one occaſion more E: ſhewing your 
atour. ; | 
D. Anto. Didever an Knight Errant fy, that, was ſo well: appoinnat 
. Lop- No, you ſhall {tay and get Honour, Jacomo. 
acom. Pox Honour, I am content with the ſtock I have already. 
John. You are eaſily Lt Hur no w ler s fire the Naeh. ih 4 
D. Ante. Come 1 a 
D. Lop. I long to be at it. | * 
acom. 0 acomo, Thy. Liſe is not worth a piece of Eight. Tis in vain to 
dillwade ert; Sir, I will never trouble you with another eager, jt pu 
be gracioull leas'd to leave me our of this Adventure. a o 
John. Well, you have your defire.. f 25 
Jane A thodfand Thanks, and When I fee you again, I will be - dambly 
content with a Halter. 
D. Juha. But do you heat, Fool? Stand Centinel hers, 2nd if any thing 
Happens extraordinary, ive us notice of it. | 
acon. O good, Sir! What do you. mean? thar 528 Wdtsgeis with you. 
D Job. et me ſind you here when I come again, or ven are a dead 
Man i 4ffxeunr Don John, Don Lopez Don Antonio. 
Jacom. I am ſure I am a Dead Man, if you fink me here : Bur wot'd my 
Armour were off now, that!] might run the lighter. Night aſſiſt me. Heaven! _ 
What noile is that? To be left . in the Dark, and feat Shofts nd Devils,” 
18 Ars, horrigte. But Oh! who are tneſe? . 
” Enter Officer, Guards, and Shepherds. s 1 
2. Shep. We arethus fax, right, the Raviſhers went this way: 1 1 
2. Shep.. For Heaven s ſake take em dead or ns ſuch delp⸗ rate vi ate 
ne er were cen. . Joo : 
PIT TT f 1211 1 5 4 Ma. * £5 * N 
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The LT BURT INE.) | 
Facem. So, if I be catchd, I ſhall be hang d; if not, I hall be kill: Ti 
very fine, theſe are the Shepherds, PU hide my ſelf. 2 el. 
[Lie fronds up cloſe actind the Wall. 
1. Shep. If we catch the Rogues, we rol em ne no Dane can be 
painful enough for ſueh Wretches. * 


Jacom, O hloody- minded Men—— 7 1 WT "vn. 0 <q 
2. Shep. O impious vile Wretches ? That we had; you' in our clutches ? 
Open your dark Lanthorn, and let's ſearch for m. 


acom. What will become of me? my Amour.will-not 49 doe 5 
1. Shep. Thus far we bunte them upon a 0 A But how we are at 


faults: 9 | 
: Jacam. Let me fee, 1 hare one erick left, Thave a' diſguiſe will fright the 
Devil, 3 wk *% a Pl 
r. Shep. They (mult be heteabouts. | asc CRISIS 
Tacom. Tl in amongſt them, and certainly chis will right em. Boo TG O's 
r. Shep. O Neaven ! What horrid Oö s this? We” 9H 5 1 
Jacom. The Devil. 8 RA 5 * 


2. Shep. O fly, fly, the Devil, the Devil, 50 
: [Excunt, Shepherds 7 lte 
Jacon. Farewel, good Gentlemen. This is the firſt time my Face er did 
me good, But by not ſtay, I take it; Yet whither ſhalt I fly? Oh! What 
noiſe is that? I am in the dark, in a 1 place too; what will follow? 
There lie, O my Arms. Hah? who's there? Let me g0 this r 0 the 
Ghoſt! the Ghoſt! Gad forgive me, dwas nothing 
but my fear. O vile Wretches! they have done the iſe within, Fire, 
deed. There is no flying, ncw the place will be full N s 0 
7 and wicked Lights, that will diſcover me, Fire. 
if I fly 
Within. Fire, Fire; the Nunnery's on Fire; help: help 
75 Several People croſs the 4 erying Fire. 
Jacom. What ſhall I do? there S no way but one, III go with the croud 
Fire, Fire——Murer! Help! Help! Fire!“ Fire—— 
[| More People croſs the Stage, he runt with them 
Enter Don John, Dom Antonio, Don Lopez, Jour Nuns: 
D. John. Fear not Ladies, we'll protect you. | 4 
1. Nun. Our Sex and Hahits will protect us. Furs NET 
D. Lop. Not enough, we will 2 you better. 
1. Nun. Pray leave us, we muſt not conſort with Men: 
D. Ante. What would you run into the Fire to avoid Mankind? You are 
zealous Ladies indeed. 
D. Jobn. Come, Ladies, walk with us; well put you in a place of ſafety. 
Nan. We'll go no W we are lafe enough; be gone, and help to 
quench the Fire. 
D. John. We have another Fire to quench ; come along with us 
D. Lop. Ay, come, you mult go. 
D...4zto, Come along, we KNOW what 8 good or you ; You muſt go with 
vs. 3M 27.3.7 £0! 11:55 dal 1. 8 
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The SUL DERTINE;\ \ 


Nu. Hoav'n's What Violence is this? What impious Mev” Are theſe? 


tidy Help! lerybelp. 
N MA Ener Flavia ard Clara . hs 
Fav. Here nde bloody Villains, rhe cauſes of dur miſery. he 
Qar. Inhumane Butchers ! now we'll have your Lives 
D. Job. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives. If you have a mind to PL 


Fool, take her betwixt you; for my part, I'll have my own. Come, Wives, 


* 


along wich me; we muſt conſummate, my Re we mut confummare. 


Gar. What. Monſters ate cheſe? 
; Ml! Nuns. Help . help!“ 70 Ni. Dien = His 
D. Ao. Sdeich ! thef: fooliſh Women are | tbl own ne, 03 LL 
D. L2p,;Here:are ſo many people; if they * out more, they Il _ 
us in our brave deſign. 
15 Joh. 1 warrant you; when they cry out, let us out noiſe em. Dome 
my you mult go along with us 
e Wharthall we-do 7 Help! help! 
5 ob, Help! help! Fire ! Fire Fire ! | 
cc 
©. [They habe the Women by the bande who fill ery oat, and they with them 
25 ter ſeveral people, ige out tire, in the rear. 
WTR Fire! fire! firs 7 Help i Help! [ 
'Sdeath 7 here's my Maſter, . 
P. Job. Sirrah, come along with me, 1 have uk of you. 


1 I am caught. F "2 
Jon. Here, Sirrah, take ons of my Wives; and force bor after me: 
Doyou "oe illain ? 5 


Emer Shepherds, with Officer and Guar &. 

Nuns. Help! help! good people help! Reſcue us from theſe Villains. 
1. Chep. Who are you, commiting violence on Women ? . 

2: Shep. Heavens! they are the Villains we ſeek for. e 
Jacom. Where is my Armour now e Oh my Armour. ii a1 


(Meer. Fall on. 
Th bt. Wo 
( Ser a 


x 


como falls down as Kill d. 
the nan are 64. 

D. Joh. Say you ſo, ones ? 

D. — So, the Ficld's our own. 

D. 5. Bur a pox on' tʒ we have bought a Vito too dear, we c have oſt 


the 
D. 2 e. Well find em again But poor Jecons's f 2 TI 5 9% 


om. That's a Lye. | wy Bide. 
5.0 Faith, ler's carry off our Dead: ee di og fi A 1 
572 Agreed; we we'll bury him in the Church; dene he Ghoſt Tru 5 
well Treat the Worms with the Body of a Raſcal.” | * 8 
Facom. Not yet a while. Jar ud - Lat 
D. Lob. Come, let's take away the Fool... nol 


Jacom. 25 the Fool can take up himſelf. *Sdeath ? 1 55 \reſelve mw 


5 
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1 etweglonederboralivemr py Cott nts | yy 2 


are more Murders, Oh! 5 2% 0 4 81 K I 
* n 50 7 bc rites Twice 


A. * wards The Cle ine Beere L 
D. Joh. life, our time S come, we Ae Tomb ö 1 woult 38 


my word with the Ghoſt for a thouſand Doubloons—-' oo 
9 Nor I keep it for ten times the Mone... 
> Jeet But you ſhall keep your word, Sir. A) e 


Sir, I àm teſolved to Faſt to night 1 a val: Beides Teatdngt 
* ng in ſuch baſe Company. | 
Within. Follow, follow, follow: ee 
D. Lop. D hear that noiſe? The remaining Rogues have a the Mobile, 
and ate coming upon us. f 
- 2 Facom. Uh ! lets ly—fly-=Whar' will becsmé vf me? 55 * 
1). Anto. Let's to che Church, and give the Regues the GO f. 
D. Joh. Come on, ſince tis my time, and I have promis d dhe Govervbur, 
m go— You had beſt ſtay, Sirrab, and be raken | © | 
{ Fagom.. No: Nom I mult 80 to the | OT, will * no. . 


away, le! Ran ba g 
Enter. Iwo Shepherds with a ereat Rabblet 131 | 
Here wey went 5 follow; follow Ga 1 Omnes. 


The SCENE the Church, the Statue of Don Pear on Horſeback; 
on each fide of the Church, Don John's Father's'Ghoſt, Maria's, 
Don Francijco's, Leonora 8, Bree, Maria 8 We and others, ; 


with Torches 1 in their bands. \ 


Emer Don John, Don Anger 1 Loper, Jacomo. 
Fulum. Good Sir, lets go no farther, 1 — what horrid Attendants are here. 
This wicked Ghoft has no good meaning in him. 
Dr. John. He relolves to Treat us in State; 1 think he has robb'd all the. 
* * hereabouts of their Dead, to wait upon us. | 
th po: | ſee uo Entertainment prepar d. N 
55 He has had the manners to light off his Horte and n us. 
2. He would not ſure be o ill bred, to make us wait on h m on foot. 
Judd Pox on his Bree eding, I ſhall dye with fear; I bad as 1 Rave 
been taken and hang'd. : What horrour leizes me! _ _ 
D. Jobn. Well, Governour * ſee we are as good as Out words 
D. Amo. Where's your Collation? 
D. Lop. Bid ſome of your Atrendants give us ſome Wine ben difeends 
Stat. Have you not yet thought on your loft « Cond Wee; nt 
Here are the Ghoſts of ſome whom you have, wier. 1 5 N 
That cry for Vengeance on you—— 97 of 
Far bers Ghoſt.” Repent, repent of all your horrid . crimes: - N 7 
Monſters, Repent, or Hell will ſwallow you. _ 
D. Jobr. e old Man's voice. 33 old Genlemagon.uh ly. 
acom. 
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Te LI ENT T T E. 


Facom. Ide Repent, O ſpare me. I do repent of ide r 12 
ly of following this wicked Wietch. ele. 
D. Auto. Away Fel. y 91h VRIGAYS inns CA. 2 e bins 

Dane, Ghoſt,” My Blood cries out upon thee, barbarous Wretch. 

D. John. Thats my Hoſt Franciſco, Faith thou er 1 honeft Blook- 
Head, that's. the Truth ont: 

Plord's Ghoſt. Thou ſhalt not oftapaicligrance fe or al chy Crimes, 

D. Jobn. What Foofs that, Iam not acquainted wich her ? / 5 

' Leon. Gh. In time lay held on Mercy, and Kepent. IIS, Pay 

D. John. That was Leonora, a good natur d ly! Wench, forcing too 
Joriug, that was all her Faulr. * — 

Maria. Villain, this is the laſt moment of thy lit, 
| 45 hou in HamesEternally Halt howl. 

D. Jobn. Thou ly'ſt, this is the young hot headed Fool we kill at "a 
cos. Pox on him, he diſappointed me in my deſign upon the Daughters. 
Would thou wert alive again, chat I might kill thee once more. 

D, Leg. No more of this old fooliſh tuft; give us ſome Wine to begin with, 

D. Ano. Ay, give us ſome Wine, Governour. 

D. John. What, do you think to treat us thus ? 1 offer'd you a bettet En- 

tertainment. Prethee trouble us no more, but bid tome of your Attendants 
give us ſome Wine ; III drink to you and all che good Company. 

Stat. Give em the Liquor they hare moſt delighted in. | 

Tuo of the Ghoſts go out, and bring ſour Glaſſes full of Blood, 8 
hben give em to D. John, D. Antonio, D. Lopez. 172 
| 12 This is ſometh ing. T0 ich. 
5 J 15 is civil. | D As 
D. Anto. "OE: 2 1690 Deſert will follow. M 
hoſt offers a Glaſs to dns who runs round D. John 
6 Antonio, D. Lo 5 Koaring. 

Tacom. Are you ſtark diſtracted? VVill you drink of this Lia nor; ? Om Oh, 
VVhat d'you mean? Good ſweet Ghoft; 1 your civility ? Oh! I am not 
dry, I thank you—— | | o 

D. John. Give it me. Hexe, take it, Sirrah. 1 

. By no means, Sir, I never drink between Meals. O Sim | 

D. John. Take it, Raſcal, 234 2 . 

r 6 Bein f c e. at 1 cher 
D. Joh. Now, Governout, your Healt tis the iel drink I ever 1 
D. Lo Hab / pah tis Blood. * | RE 

Ta arts, ubsde een ( 

acm U hare none of it bey throw, the Glafſe 

55 Jeb. Sdeath do you mean to affront if afer len 

Stut. Tis fit for ſuch Blood'thirſty VVretches. 

D. John. Do you upbtaid m. with my killing of you? I did it, and would 
do it again; I'de fight with al your Family one by one, and cut off Root and 
Branch to enjoy your Siſter. But will you treat us no otherwile ? 

Stat. Yes, I will, ye impious VVretches. | - {4 Elouriſh 

D. Loh. V Vhar's ber? Muſick to treat us with ? _._ | ; 
D. Amo. There is ſome * in this. A SONG, 


— 
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sos of Devils. 


g 


* Dev. Repare, prepare, new Gueſt draw near: 
P 2 1 9 F il NE da 
2. Dev. Kindle freſh Flames 7 Salphur there. NE 
Aſenble all je Fiends, „ ihc o 
Wait for the dreadful Ends an bz 04 
Of impious Men, who far encel016W OP 
All the Inhabitants of Hell. } 
Chorus) Let en come, let em come, 
of De $ To an Eternal Dreadful Doom. 
vils. Let en come, let em come. | 
3. Dev. In Miſchiefs they have all the Damm d out. dan; 


Here they ſhall weep, ani ſball unbittyd gran, 

Here they ſha!) Howl, and make Eternal moan. 8 
1. Pev. By Blood. and Luft they have deſeru' d ſo well, 

fo 1 hat. they ſhall feel tbe botteft Flames in Hell, 

2. Dev. In. vain ii ey. ſhall here their paſt M*ſchiefs berpail, 

In exquiſite lorments that 2 never fail. | 
3. Dey: Eres nal Darkneſs they ſhall find. 

And them Eternal Chains ſhall bind 
To Infinite Painof Senſe and Mind. 


Chorus) Let en come, tet em come, 
of all. 675 an Eternal Dreadjut Doom, 
Let *em come, let en come. 


Stat: Will you not relent and feel remorſe ? 

D. John. Cou'dſt thou beſtow another Heart on me, I might; but with 
this Heart I have, I cannot, | 

D. Lop. Theſe things are Prodigious - : 

1 Anto. I have a kind of grudging to relent, but ſomething holds me 

D. Lop. If we could, tis now too late; I will not. 

D. Anto. We defy thee. 

Stat, Periſh ye impious Wretches, go and find; 

The Puniſhments laid up in ſtore for you: - p 

| N [ 1: Thunders, Don Lopez, and Don Antonio 

— >}, are ſwallow'd up. 1 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laſt Moment's come. 

D. John. Think not to fright me, fooliſh Ghoſt : Fil break your Marble 
Body in pieces, ond pull. down your Horſe. ; 
Facom, It tear has left me my Strengths III Real away. 2 a 
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D. Joh. Theſe things I ſeewich Wonder, but no Fear. 


Were all the Elements to be confounded, 
| And ſhuffl d all into their former Chaos; | 
I Were Seas of Snlphur flaming round about me, 


And all Mankind roaring within thoſe Fires, 
1 could not fear nor feel the leaſt femorſe: 

1 To the laſt inſtant I would dare thy Power: 

bo | Here I ſtand firm, and all thy Threats contemn; + 
1 Thy Murderer ſtands here, new do thy worſt. 


[kt Fhunders and Lightens, Devils deſcend 
and fink with Don 1008 who 7s cover d with 
a Cloud of Fire as be Ha. | 


7 


Stat. Thus Periſh all, EDI Monk at att: 
Thoſe Men, who by their Words and Actions dare, k 
Againſt the Will and Power of Heay'n declare. 


% 


{Scene ſhuts 
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Spoken wy Tame 


FT llrouh al the Perils of the Play I've run,) * 
But know not how your fury T may fun 3 8 


Tin in new dangers now to be undone— 

I bad but one fierce Mafter there, 

But I have 2 cruel Tyrants here, 

Who do moſtbloodily my. Life purſue; © 

IW hotakes my CEE may take that toa. 

Gainſt little Players you great Factions raiſe, 
Make Solemn Leagues and Cov nants againſt thine F 
We, who by no Allies aſſiſted are, 

Againſt the Grew Confederates e make Wa ar. 

Tou need not ſtrive our Province to ofer-run, 

By our own Stratagems we are undone. 

We're laid out all m Pain, nay, Wealth for you 
And yet, hard- bearted Men, all will not ds. 
'Tis not your Tudgments ſway, for you can be 
Pleas*d with damned Plays (as heart can wiſh to ſee) 
'Ounds, we do what we can, what woued you more © 
Why do you come, and rant, and damn, and roar? 
'Sdeath, what a Devil mau d you haue us do? 

Each take a Priſon, and there hunibly fre, 
Angling for ſingle Money with a Shoot 

What will you be Don Johns? have you no remyrſe ? 
Parewell-then; bloody Men, and _ or conſe. 


” _ 


* 


—— — * 


7 Tl be 12 5 er 3 
N And th e anicter th” real Hall be the Me . 
| 4 = Firſt tht the Mok offi of all ſubmit”: 
Fb reſt 2 ſwagher too An! 3 
: And may roar out their little or: 214 "TN 
| But. As ſwear ſo loud to Niche WL 25 


Who neither care for Wicked wy 22904 e oa 1 * 
I bey ſtart at Ile. they. do nut likggo do, „ bs © 
Bus ſball in Shop® be wicked:r-thas ii. 0 du ths Je 
8 Next, von Uno more be troubl d with Mabinees: ins abr 
Item, yon ſball appear behind. our Senn, \ ind 
And there make Lowe with the fmeet\chink of Guincag: > od)! 
The unreſiſied Eloquencs f Ninnies. ee Ar ene u | 
dome of our "ih ſtall be kind to van, Aan od” 
And promiſe free ing rea aud egreſs tao. 
But if the Faces which we have, won't dog... 1 1 © 9 
We will out ſome of Sixteen for uu. 
We: will be civil when nought elſe will win ; 


Me will new bait our Trap, and that will bring ye... 
Come, faith. let all old Breaches now bebeaFdy. de n EN; 
And the 2 Article er ftol be War and Seals en 


14 
irrer r Wet Wa | 


